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TO THE PUBLIC. 


THE Eprror mutt apologize for the paucity of 
original matter in this number of the Magazine. The 
expected fufpenfion of its publication has prevented cor. 
re{pondents from forwarding their cuftomary communica- 
tions. Itis hoped they will continue their much needed 
affiftance, and that many of the fons and daughters of 
Avo to will be added to their number. It was impoffi- 
ble to procure a Plate for this month ; but they thall em. 
dellith the numbers as frequently as poflible. The pub- 
lic may reft affured that the publifhers will ufe their beft 


endeavors to make this publication deferve the patronage 
of AMERICANS. 


en ee a — -— oe 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


* VenwatTor’s” valuable communications were handed us too late 
Jor infertion this month. They are entitled to the lirk place in our nexte 
HILO” és entitled to our warmeft acknowledgements for bit 
» feleions. They fhall adorn our next. 

“Tue Country Youta”—ZJmproper for @ city publications 
“Tur Dreamen”—Too fleepy for us. 
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For the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE.” | 

A DIALOGUE 


Between Sotomon Srinvtre, a Country Precerror, and | 
bis Son Jack, a.College: Blood. 


Scene ; @ Country Parlor. 


“ks 


Jacr Solus. | Whence’ came you, my fon, thus 
Y felicity is perfe€&t! “Born ‘degenerated ? 
+. of as good an old dame, as Fack. Degenerated! you muft 


ever trod fhoe leather’ y hailed at fee, fir, that I am furprifingly re- 
the univertity’as a blood of the generated. Even now, in the 
firft magnitude; applauded by the midi of my collegiate career, 1 
‘back; thunned by the ftudent; am mafter of more arts, than many 
and feared by the coward s grown graduated numbfkull: In dan- 
‘fat’ on the laft emptyings of my cing I can make the moft celebra- 
ay ore and bleft with a ferub- “ted mafter.bluhh at his inferiority, 

ing old father, ableto‘repleaith jn drefe furpafs the moft accom- 


them, : plifhed cexcomb; run a man thro 
Enter SOLOMON SPINDLE. with as little remorfe, as Arnold ; 
Sol. Who art thon, friend ? cand {wear the whole college out of 
Fack. Sir, L have the honor to countenance. Thus have the col- 
be your moft accomplifhed fon.., lege lads made me a new. creature. 
Sol. What, Jack, is it you! Sol. A new creature indeed, 


Alas, how mutated your apparel M€ehercule! I thould jucge from 
and gefture! Isthisthe fame, wQo your external phenomena, that 
lately emigrated from my humic you were a deferter from a regie 
villa into that once metaphyiical ment of dragoons. Is it your ex- 
Lyceum; clad in all the fimple ercitation at the univerfity to 
modefly of antient fages and fiif- change the ruftic intothe fop, the 
fened with their fapient ruficity. toga virilis into the Jorica —- 
the 
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the fedes mn/arum into a ludus fal 
tatorius, and the magnanimous 
youth into the effeminate coward ? 


Jack. Oh, fir, no one can ac- 


caufe me of cowardice, who is in 
the leaft acquainted with my cha- 
racter, Now I’ll give you a fpe- 
cimen of my courage: One into- 
ferable dark night 1 wanted to-do 
2 true, genuine, {punky trick ; fo 
about midnight up I got, and out 
A fallied. Well, the next thitg was 
to get a good large brick bats 
and then round I crept behind an 
old out-houfe, dafhed the brick 
with all vengeance through a pane 
of glafs, ran a half mile round over 
hedges and ditches, and reached 
my chamber without breaking my 
meck or creating any fufpicion. 
Now to let you know my profici- 
ency in learning, I will thew you 
the five pofitions. 

Sol. None of your impofi- 
tions, your balderdafh beauifm, and 
midnight perambulations, give a 
fpecimen of your knowledge in 
aflronomy.. Tell which is neareft 
the fun, Mercury or Saturn, 

Fack. Rat me! I know noth- 
ing about mercury, except that 
I took a confounded dofe at the 
hofpital, and I defy Satan to pro- 
duce a more naufeous potion. But 
I have paid the clofeft attention to 
fencing, and can let the day light 
thre any man of honor, who treats 
me, like a villain, in lefs, than no 
time. Parry carte. (making the mo- 
Zion with frickec). 

Sol. Horribile vifa 11s this your 
filial defference to your venerable 
fire ? Thefe the only accomplifh- 
ments my fon can boait? Was it 
for tliis 1 watched over thy tender 
years and nurtured thee in the gen- 
vine Scriblerian file !—But I truft 
you have not neglected Jogic, that 
balis of every art and fcience. You 
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have I fondly hope, formed am in- 
timate acquaintance with mood and 
figure ; with major, minor,. and 
confequence ; with 

Fack. NotI. I know none of 
that fluff. But, if you with to 
hear a man {wear by rule, you hall 
have it from me by wholefale. 

Sol. No, no, my deareft fon, de. 
fit. Never, till this hour, did I 
expe& to hear fuch language from 
your lips.” ~Butrlitten, Jack, to the 
inftructions of thy father. I will 
inform thee whatitudies have raif- 
ed me to honor and importance. 

Fack. A devil of a raife to be 
fure; to wield the birch and 
make twenty or thirty children 
tremble ! 

Sol. Let your mouth be fealed 
in taciturnity, and liften to me 
auribus arredis. 

Fack. 1am ready to hear you, 
fir, only {peak in Englifh. 

Sol. Then know, my fon, that 
refpe&tability confils in two 
things, namely, words and aéticns, 
which ought ever to be obje&s of 
our ftudious inveftigation. To 
acquire a proper fuad of words and 
to be able to ufe them refpedtably 
it is neceflary that we fedulovfly 
explore the arcana,of every art and 
{cience, that we treafure up in our 
memories the moft craggy and 
unwieldly technical terms, which 
they contain, and have them at 
eur tongues end to deal cut on ev- 
ery occafion. ‘To become refpec- 
table by aGtion, we muft cloath 
ourfelves in gravity and pompofity. 
With arms akimbo and with orac- 
cular dogmatifm mutt we deliver 
our affertions, if we would be ef- 
teemed or refpected. 

Look into the learned profef- 
fions. What conftitutes the law- 





yer or the judge? Certainly fuch 
words as dclitatus affumpfit, que 
antum 
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anium mernii, (9 non devifavit, ac- 
companied by a fagaciousftroke of 
the wig and a legiflative brandith 
of the fit. Of what efficacy were 
the noftrums of the phyficians,but 
for emetic, catharticy D tonic; fa- 

cious looks, and altonifhing gef- 
tures? What blefliogs, would ac- 
company the labors of the clergy- 
man, were he to omit the frequent 
repetition of free will, total depra- 
pity, and unconditional tleGion ? 
What deluded hearer would follow 
him to aheavenly world, if he da- 
red to partake, like common men, 
of the amufements of this? But, 
laftly and above all, even I fhould 
be hurled from that pinnacle of 
refpe&, to which I am elevated, 
did 1 not keep at an awful diftance 
the ignobile vulgus by the thunder 
of my words and the lightning of 
my actions. | 

Fack. You have undoubtedly, 
fir, taken the right method to rife 
among men; but as my ambition 
prompts me to rife in female elti- 
mation, I have purfued a very dif- 
ferent courfe, In order to be per- 
fe&ly equipped for converfiug with 
the ladies, I have perufed the title- 
page of every novel ip the lan- 
guage, and have committed to 
memory compliments, fuflicient to 
Jat full. half an hour without 
repetition. 

Sol. Novels, my fon, I dete ; 
they are the fruitfel: mothers of 
every vice and, folly; and if they 
chance to bring forth a virtue, they 
murder it, as foon as born. | Fly 
them/imilis Camille fupra jegetem 
volanti; fly them os of ippoi Treiai 
machen pheugentes; ly themal Lon. 
pi rubs let your brains be no tun- 
ger the lodgement of flupidity ; 
let fome more noble purfuits, than 
thefe, arrell your attention. 


q , -f ” } ’ : 2 

Jack, Lead, lir, it matters not 
what one’s brains are, provided 
Yr me 


. } one oa 
be handfome!y powdered. 


I'll warzant. you I have purfuite 
enough. jn order that 1 might 
be.a poet, every way fuited to the 


prefent.reigning tatte; | havecare- 


fully perufed every poet’s carnet, 
that. has appeared, fince’l entered 
college; Ill read you,a. piece 
wrote to dana Emptypate, a mot 
royal girl, (reads) 
Panecyrica, Errusions 


On feeing a young lady fix her eyesy 
a quarter of a minute, on the 
author, the firft time he had the 
felicity to behold her. . 

To fing a maiden hke,fair Aona, bright, 

Demands the fplendor of an angel's 

fight ; 

More black than fnow, thy jetty locks 

are.dreft; . 

More foft than Marble, is thy teader 

breatt; 

Red as the filly, thy fweet-lips arife, 

Biue as tkimm’d milk, appear thine 

azure eyes; 

Swift as Balaam’s jack, thou moy’f 

along ; 

And thus fend my foulenrapturing fong. 
Soli Why, Fack, your verfifi- 

cation is harmonious, but ‘your 

language is fo unconfcionably fub- 
lime, that I cannot comprehend 
dur ideas. 

‘Fack, Ideas! Egad, fir, if we 
make our verfes rhyme and mea- 
fure, ideas are out of the queftion, 
as all our poetical compofitions 
will certify. 

Sol. Your affertion istoo true ; 
yet take this reafouable and feafon- 
able warning from your fapient 
father: Avoid both the Scyila of 
novels and Charybdis of poetry. 
Poveity and flarvation were the 
concomitants even of antient verfe. 
Leave then thefe trifling purfuits 
and advert your attention to thofe 
magnanimous fludies, which have 
been the arrogance ofages. What 
tho your profligate companions 
forfake yon? ‘The fceintifie part 
of mapkind,ewith myfclf at their 


head, will adore vou. 
, * 
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Sack. O, demme, fir, if you 
with to fee me adored, juit return 
with me to college; you'll find 
every young lady in town dying 
for me. * 

Sof. Then the poor girls are in 
a fad dilemma! However, they 
had better die for you, than live 
with you. Still, my fon, I en- 
tertain fome hopes of you; I am 
conhdent you mult be collecting 
knowledge daily from Virgil and 
Homer, thofe authors, to whom 
my days and my nights have Leen 
devoted: Hebrew is your delight; 
for you know I always intended 
you forthe facred fludy of theo- 
logy. | 

Fack. Phhaw! What need have 
I of thofe hard-founding lingos ? 
Neither ladies nor bloods under- 
dtand them ; and they are the oaly 
characters, with whom I thall ever 
have any dealings. Ihave learned 
the Englith words for every drefs, 
and my whole appearance. will 
prove that I underiland the things 
as well,as the names. A never- 
ceafing plodder may qualify him- 
felf fora fchoolmatter ; but that is 
not a calling that enables one to 
gain refpect or compafsthe cahh. 
As for theology, Vom Paine has 
guillotined that, long fince. Soon 
fhall we fee thofe jovial times, when 
the whale world tha!l tumble tapfy 
turvy, into nabounded liberty and 
plealure. Ca /ra, Ca ira.( Sings.) 
—Now fir you perceive that ham 
deeply verfed in every. art and 
{cience, neceflary for a modern 
gcotleman to acquire ina liberal 
edncaiion. 
formality I mut keep ipmp two 


But tor the fake of 


years longer at the univerfity. All 
therefore I with of you, fir, is to 
line my pockets with a few of your 
loofe guineas, which will lift me to 
the higheft pinnacle of fame and 
fatiate my ambition. 

Sol. Guineas, infidel! block. 
head ! T’ll line your back with 
ftripes. 

Fack. Stop, fir, it will not be 
wholfome to {trike me—I ‘mut 
not be infulted—-You have a gen- 
tleman to deal with, who will re. 
quire fatisfaction. 

— Sc. Vil give you fatisfaGion, 
you monkey, I will—begone from 
my fight, and leave me to my me- 
ditations. (Canes him. Exit Fack. 

O Tempora ! O Mores! Havel 
Solomon Spindle, inhaled and e- 
jected the vital air thefe fifty 
years, that I might fee virtue dif- 
regarded, religion ridiculed, and 
atheifm~ adored! And, fill more 
horrible ! de I hear the antient, 
the venerable claffics protaned ! 
Are thy fyncopes, O Marce Tul- 
ii, cerided! thy datyls’ and 
fpondees, O Virgilie Maro, cone 
temned ! Thy expletives, O /anée 
Homere, detefted! Are theie the 
enormities cof my only begotten 
fon, and fhall they not be crop- 
pedin the bud! Do I rule with 
unbounded defpotifm in my acade- 
my, over children of ftatefimen 5— 
do I bind young governors with 
chains and’infant 'prefidents with 
fetters of iron ; and fhall my fon 
do wickedly and his father’ re 
ttrain him not ! No! {ll go this 
moment, diflolve his connedion 
with the uuiverfity, and bind him 
apprentice ioa barber, — ( Exi#-) 
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A THEATRICAL LOVE EPISTLE, 


From Honest Rancer to Mi/s Porry Honeycoms. 


[ Compofed from the Titles of Plays, and Farces.] 


DEAR Mis$, : 
* AM inclined to think you 

“Knowyour own mind,” when 
you fay marriage is **What you 
muft all come to,” yet I fear your 
propofal of a *Clandeftine Marri- 
age,” may lead us into a ** Com- 
edy of Errors,” which might coti- 
clude with “All in the Wrong,”’ & 
“The difcovery,”” might ferve 
fome people for a **Winter’sTale.”” 
This thought fhould be a ‘* School 
for Lovers,’” your ‘guardian and 
brothers would have * The Devil 
to Pay,” as they always declared 
I fhould be “* The Sufpicious huf- 
band.” I confefs 1 fhould not 
like “Taming the Shrew ;”-——~ 
Should you prove ‘The Jealous 
Wife,” yet E am “* Fhe Confcious 
Lover,” and am always ready to 
agree to ** What you Will,” fo 
let it be ** As you like it.”? Yet 
after we are ** Manand Wife,” I 
fiould be forry to have it faid 
* The Duce is in him,”? Should 
you have the ** Spirit of Contra- 


diGion,” we fhould play at “Crofe 


Purpofes,” and * Three Weeks. 
after Marriage,”’ the world would 
fay, here is ** A Wife to be Let,” 
yet you know my dear, “The way 


of the World ;” ‘* A tripto Scot- 


land,” they would fay,was “Love's 


Laft Shift,” but “* A word to the 
Wife,” you may communicate this 
to your Duenna, who I doubt not 
will inform you that the fchool for 
wives is better than ** The Schook 
for Scandal.” ‘ The Double 
Dealer” is a very bad charaéter, 
and it would be a ‘* Wonder” if I 
was not deemed a ** Hypocrite,” 
and you ** A Run Away” by this 
elopement ; to avoid which | fhall 
immediately quit ** Love in a Vil- 
liage,”? and purfue “A Journey 
to London.” So leaving you to 
compofe yourfelf at ** The Board- 
ing School,” with ** Much ado a- 
bout Nothing,” you will confider, 
«¢ All’s well that ends Well,” 
Iremain yours, &c. 


HONEST RANGER, 


Potty Hontycome’s 4n/wer to Honesr Rancer. 


Sire, 
I AM apt to think, you had “* A 
Midfummer’s Night Dream,’ or 
that your “ Miltake” is owing to 
“ The Intriguing Chambermaid,” 
whofe ** Contrivances” have made 
you think me fo much a * Minor” 
or ** Boarding School Romp.” 
Perhaps it may be the “ Beaux 
Stratagem’”’ which has acdled your 
brains, beleive me, you thal never 
find * She Stoops to Conquer” in 
me. This ig not “The Way to 


Keep Him.” Indeed you might 
prove * Phe Carclefs Huand,” 
and I fhould have been, ** The 
Provoked Wife,” inftead of 
‘* The Conftant Couple.” ‘! The 
Cuckold in Conceit” would have 
Been **No Bad Pidare,” and 
** The Ushappy Morning,” might 
have proved your ‘‘Funeral,” and 
my mourning “Grief A La 


Mode,” though you might have ’ 


been “The Silent Man,” for I 
yemember your vilis made oure 
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«¢ A Haunted Houle,” yet though 
I am_ * Mifs in Her Teens,” I 
hope I fhall never be ‘* The Old 
Mid,” notwithftanding ‘ The 
Faife Friend,” for I muft let you 
know that I have a lover who ma 

prove “The Duellift,” if I am 
infulred; otherwife the ** Good 
Natured Man:” To him it hhall 
never be faid, ** she Would and 
She Would Not.” As to the reft 
of your romantic epiftle ** The 
Liar” beft anfwers it, though that 
would be defcending to “ High 
Life Below Stairs;” when my in- 
clinations are for * Bon Ton,” in 
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this you find I am * The Plain 
Dealer,”” and you may for what F 
care, in time be the ** Old Bache. 
lor,” you are not unacquainted 
with ‘* The Way to Win Her,” 
fo ftrike your camp, and become 
** The Recruiting Officer,” yet at 
prefent I fhall fet you down asa. 
*© Deferter,”’ therefore are not my 
election. So adieu to your * Even. 
ing’s Love.” As you de not 
cheofe * A Country Wife,” you 
muft amufe yourfelf with “A 
Town Jilt.” 
Yours, Se. 


POLLY HONEYCOMB. 


TOWN ann COUNTRY CONTRASTED. 


DON’T like, fays Jack Rattle, 

the noife of the devilifh leaves. 
Come and live in our feaports, and 
there you'll hear the ruttling of 
fiik and brocade, which is much 
prettier mufic ; and the fcent of 
your country field flowers is bor- 
tid, when compared with the fra- 
grence of our Paris perfumery. I 
fhook my head, pronounced Jack’s 
fenfes adulterated, and left him 
to rattle, with his lame horfe and 
whifkey, to his beloved feaport. 

The rude, and bold fcenes of 
the country are apt to receive fuch 
illiberal remarks, from f{qneamifh 
men of the mode ; but active minds 
in this rural folitude, manage full 
as well, Without any part of Vol- 
taire’s. imagination, I furnifh my- 
felf with various and choice zmufe- 
ments, while in a region, far retirs 
ed fromcity fplendor. Inflead of 
matin bells, the brik whetting of 
the feythe of hufbandry, founding 
from every neighbouring field, 
wakes me in carly morn; as L 
throw up my chamber window, 
guateful gales, that have colle&ed 


fragrance froma thoulacd fields, 


yield their exhilerating influence. 
I fee the neat and careful dairy 
woman, emptying her full pails of 
milk, while her induftrious huf- 
band is whifling merrily at a dif 
tance, as he cuts the thrifty 'grafs; 
her blooming daughters carol a 
tune in concert with the wheel & 
fhuttie, while Dobbin and Silas 
are polted to mill, with pondrous 
bags of lufcious wheat. Quitting 
fuch feenes of animating induftry, 
I turn to my morning coffee 5 my 
board I find fupplied, not with 
enervating luxuries, that have had 
a duty paid on them, at every 
port this fide the dominions of 
Tippoo Saib, but with the more 
wholfome produce of a well tilled 
farm, that provokes no gouts, and 
leaves the phyfician and fexton, 
without the hope of premature 
fees. Our Table converfation, 18 
not formed of a voyage to the fec- 
tions of Paris, to :he Chouans, 
nor the camp of Buonaparte 5 it 
docs not confilt, of ill natured 
railings, againit domefic govern- 
ment, nor il timed foeers at our 


Democrats or Jacobins. > 
STORY 
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STORY or EUGENIO anp AMELIA. 





( Continued from page 311.) 





. E broke off in our laf 

number, when Eugenio 

was beginning to fpeak as follows. 
« I am aware, Mr. Olive-Branch, 
that I have been much my own 
enemy in relating the particulars 
of a life fo fullied with errors both 
of fentiment and practice—of the 
heart and of the head. If, howev- 
er, without difplaying a freth in- 
tance of that pride which it is my 
refolution to overcome, I may look 
to an event fo much above my de- 
ferts, as the acquifition of your 
friendhhip, I ihall hope yet to re- 
deem myfelf in your opinion, by 
fummoning all the refources of rea- 
fon and philofophy to this work of 
reformation. I am conviaced that 
in nothing the juftice of Providence 
is more confpicuous than in the 
balance of ftrength, the action and 
reaction with which our minds are 
endued. There is fufficient vigor 
for the controul of our paffions 
wherever there is the will to ex- 
ertit; but the armour of the mind, 
like that of the body, mutt be pol- 
ifhed by ufe, and preferved from 
the ruft of negleé, or, like that it 
becomes a teftimony to our re- 
proach, and a monument of our 
cowardice and degeneracy. I 
have it written in my heart that the 
time is coming, when I fhall refume 
the empire of my feelings, and 
drive out this capricious and cruel 
ufurper, this petty tyrant to which 
{have been fo long enflaved. Af. 
fit me, my good Sir, in thefe refo- 
tions: your friendfhip and counfel 
will enfure them fuccefs, if Provi- 
dence permit me to return to fo 


great a blefling from the doubt- 
"ar. VITI ° 


ful errand in which I am embark- 
ing.” 

Here he left off fpeaking, and I 
could perceive that his bofom was 
difcharged of a confiderable bur- 
then. ‘My dear Sir, ” I replied, 
« you have made this day the moft 
interefting, and perhaps the hap- 
pieft of my life. You have given 
me great preferment in my own 
eyes, by calling me your friend ; 
and truft me, it fhall be my future 
ftudy to deferve fo honorable a ti- 
tle. As for th- work of reforma. 
tion, I look upon it as already 
done: to walk in the train 6f your 
triumph without a fhare in the 
victory, is all that is left to me ; 
but this will content my ambition ; 
and I fhall fympathife in your glo- 
ry, as much as if it reflected ho- 
nor on my ownexertions. But do 
not refufe me the fatisfaction of 
knowing the nature of that doubt- 
ful errand on which you are bent. 
I may be in time to contribute to 
the fafety of your perfon, though I 
am too late to affiltin the conium- 
mation of your virtue.” 

“If you can bear with me,” re- 
plied Eugenio, * to the end of my 
little hiftory, you will know what is 


the objeét of the errand to which I , 


have alluded.” At this moment 
Mr. Barville and Amelia joined 
company with us. As we wereall 
impatient for the fequel of Euge- 
nio’s ltory, Amelia conducted us 
to a bower at the end of the walk, 
where my friend thus proceeded : 
“ All this while, however I was 
careful to plant no thorns in the 
bofoms of my parents; I read over 
and over each letter that I fent to 
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them or my poor little Sophy (for 
that was my fifter’s name) that no 
inadvertent expreffton might efcape 
me, to betray the fituation of my 
mind ; and during the few weeks L 
{pent with them, I feigned all the 
complacency I could poflibly af- 
fume, though I could perceive, by 
the anxiety expreffed in my mo- 
ther’s countenance that my diflim- 
ulation was not as fuccelisful as I 
had hoped. 

“ In fpite of my abftinence from 
all the diverfions of my age, my 
expences were confiderably greater 
than myincome. To confefs the 
truth, in money concerns, I was 
already as much a foldier as my 
father, who would long, ere this 
have fwallowed up his little reve- 
nue, had not my mother’s excellent 
management fulpended the blow, 
to fall in the end with redoubled 
violence.”——Here Mr. Barville in- 
terpofed— And can you not,” 
faid he, “call to mind any fecret 
donations to the indigent and dif. 
trefled, which might help a little 
to impoverifh you! Did no truant 
guinea fteal away in fome holiday 
of the {fpirits, when an objed of 
miifery has thrown itfelf in the way 
of your compaffion, and betrayed 
this mifanthropy into a momentary 
flumber ?—** Indeed, Sir,” replied 
Eugenio, “there need no fuch col- 
lateral drains, to account for my 
poverty: the direst expences of an 
Univerfity life are a fufficient rea- 
fon for a man’s becoming poor, 
whofe pocket is but moderately 
fupplied. I will not deny that 
fometimes the imbccility of my 
mind may have drawn me into fuch 
imprudences : for what better ti- 
tle do thefe feelings deferve, which 
induced me to diflipate money that 
was not my own ? Inthe order of 
moral duties, jultice precedes gen- 
erofity.”” 
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“I know,” interrupted Mr, 
Barville, “ that you will pardon 
a curiofity which refults from the 
deep folicitude I feel in all that 
concérns you. An abfolute feclu- 
fion from fociety for a whole year 
appears to me a fituation fo dread. 
ful, that I can hardly conceive a 
mind endued with flrength to fup- 
port it; but as your quarrel feems 
only to have been with our fex, 
you may perhaps have derived 
confolations from the other, which 
were capable of very much foften- 
ing this tentence of folitude.” 

‘‘In my fituation at that time,” 
anfwered Eugenio, ‘‘It was not 
eafy to form any of thofe tender 
connexions to which you allude ; 
but, however,” continued the 
young gentleman, looking on the 
ground, and reddening as he pro- 
ceeded, “ to keep from you no part 
of the truth, nature, when the 
planted fo many ftrong and ar- 
dent propenfities in my mind, did 
not forget the paflion of love. Not 
all the haughtinefs of my temper 
has been able to refilt its growth ; 
in fpite of every oppofition it has 
flourifhed with incredible luxurian- 
cy. I cannot, however, accufe 
myfelf of any hard heartednefs, 
treachery or defign, in my inter- 
courfe with the fex: nothing but 
fimple crimes of this nature load 
my con{cience—tear has been fhed 
for tear, wherever they have flowed 
on my account.” 

Here the deepeft vermillion o- 
verfpread the cheek of Amelia + 
and in fpite of her utmoft pains to 
fupprefs it, a tear trickled down, 
that in the fequel of their mournful 
intimacy was to be paid hy a thou- 
fand from Eugenio. [ tock no- 


tice that, as he finifhed this ten- 
tence, his looks involuntarily ftray- 
ed towards Amelia’s ; and in the 
chalte and nciting concern which 
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he readin them, he faw himfelf 


rebuked, chaftifed, pitied, and for- 
iven. 

“«“ Well, Sir, continued Eugenio, 
as foon as I felt that my for- 
tunes were finking faft, I revolved 
in my mind various fchemes of re- 
demption; and no refource took 
my fancy fe much as that of writ- 
ing for the prefs. With this I 
immediately retouched fome fa- 
tirical pieces, into which I had 


- poured all my indignation, and 


fold them for trifling fums to a 
bookfeller of no eminence, who ap- 
peared to efteem them fo little, that 
{ never afterwards made any en- 
quiries after them, or even looked 
for their charaéers in thofe month- 
ly bills of literary mortality, the 
Reviews. They anfwered, how- 
ever, the purpofes of prefent re- 
lief ; and kept me from the faddetft 
of all degradations, the neceflity 
of running into debt. By engag- 
ing various book(fellers’ jobs,I gain- 
ed a tolerable fupply ; and as I was 
fubjet to no interruptions, 1 made 
{uch difpatch, that I was able, out 
of my favings, to,fend two or three 
little prefents home, and, among 
others fome books on medicine to 
my mother, who, finding it impof- 
fible to be bountiful in proportion 
to her feelings, was daily filling up 
the meafure of her humanity by 
adminiftering fuch comfort as was 
within her reach, to the fick and 
the forrowful. This experience of 
what 1 was able to perform towards 
my own fupport, fired me with an 
ambition to launch forth into the 
literary world in quality of Author, 
which fitwation I figured to myfelf 
as molt correfpondent to my feel- 
ings of independence. 

“ Imprefled myfelf with an aw- 
ful refpect for genius, I conceived 
that its claims muft be heard where- 
ver they were advanced ; and that 


as foon as my title was acknow- 
ledged, it would enfure me place 
and precedency amidt the prefs of 
intereft, and the pride of fortune. 
Full of thefe illufory expectations, 1 
wrote avery florid epiftle to my fa- 
ther, in which I fcrupled not to 
acquaint him with the irkfomenefs 
of my fituation, as well as with the 
unprofitable expences to which I 
was fubject, and painted the ad- 
vantages and plan of authorfhip in 
the bett colours I was able. I pro- 
pofed to take a lodging in town,and 
immediately, to enlift in the 
fervice of the bookfellers, fome 
of whom had fuggefted fuch 
tafks to me as they thought 
were fuitable to my particular tal, 
ents. My father,whofe enthujiafm 
was not entirely vanquifhed, and 
who felt his old fires rekindle at 
the notion of enterprife and ad- 
venture, entered readily enough in- 
tothe propofal. My mother re- 
fifted for a time, from a general 
hab’. of caution and timidity ; but 
being furnifhed with no particular 
objections from experience, foon 
left the field to my father, whonow 
growing heated with the projec, as 
was his cuftom, urged me to haften 
my departure from College, and to 
enter upon my Arilliant career as 
foon as my arrangements could be 
made. My precipitancy corret- 
ponded with my father’s impa- 
tience. Intwa days aiter the re- 
ceipt of this letter, I cleared all 
my accounts in the Univerfity, and 
fet off for London with a few gui- 
neas in my pocket, and a lighter 
heart than [had ever yet felt in 
the courfe of my lite, except when 
I fallied out againft a flying ene- 
my from my little fortifications be- 
hind my father’s houfe. 

‘© As foon as I arrived in town, 
I repaired to the honfe of a book- 
icller, with whom [ had correfpon- 
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ded, and who had promifed me ac- 
commodation and employment. 
My friend was as good as his 
word, and I entered immediately 
on this brilliant career, as my fa- 
ther had termed it, in a little room 
four ftories high, which was my 
parlour, my ftudy, and my cham- 
ber. From this elevated apart- 
ment, I looked out of my window, 
and proudly furveyed the little 
world below me, as a victorious 
general cafts his eye over the coun- 
try before him, which he foon ex- 
pects to Jay under contribution. 
Such were the extravagant hopes 
1 had fuffered my fancy to indulge, 
which a few months were fufficient 
to difenchant. 

«“ My employer, if rigid in his 
exadions, was punctual in his pay- 
ments ; and fuch was my zeal and 
aflfiduity in this undertaking, that 
in a quarter of a year I found mo- 
ney enough to follow up thofe pre- 
dents to my parents, which had 
once already fo fweetened the re- 
wards of my diligence. I began to 
wonder, however, that I entered 
coffee houfes, & travelled the ftreets 
without hearing my name men- 
tioned, or my writings applauded. 
I never had fuppofed that genius 
flood in need of patronage, or tal- 
ents of introduction; and as I then 
perfuaded myfelf that I was not 
without thefe pretenfions, my cho- 
jer rofe at the trigid indifference 
with which I was regarded, and 
my mind beganto fluauate between 
pride and defpondency. 

“One day, as I was pafling 
through the fhop, I obferved a 
young man turning over fome 
books with an air of contemptuous 
importance. As he looked round, 
I recognifed a face which I had 
feen at college. It happened that 
this gentleman was one of thofe 
who had manifefted a good difpo- 
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fition towards me, and had made 
frequent offers of fervice to me, 
which it fuited not my pride to ac. 
cept. I was no fooner perceived 
by him, than he made up to me 
with great cordiality, and endeav. 
ored to engage me in converfation. 
Though I felt but little prompti. 
tude to pufh my acquaintance be. 
yond its narrow limit, in my pre. 
fent quarrel with the world; yet 
there was fomething of originality 
and hiltory in the countenance ot 
this perfon, that interefted my curi- 
ofity in fpite of myfelf. He drew 
from me, fomehow or other, the 
particulars of my fituation, and the 
nature of my prefent engagements, 
of ali which circumftances, I ob. 
ferved that he made notes in a lit 
tle book of memorandums. 

«‘ My dear fir,” faid he, putting 
his book into his pocket, “ it gives 
me concern to think that you have 
fo egregioufly loft your way in 
the purfuit of fame. The direct 
road which ufed to lead to its tem- 
ple, has long been barred, and there 
is no accefs left, but through by 
doors and fecret paffages. As you 
have always had my efteem and 
good withes, it is a fenfible plea- 
fure tome to be able to put you 
right, and to lay before you a 
chart of the crofs roads, with all 
the odd turnings that will help to 
fhorten the length and fatigues of 
your journey.” “ Here he propofed 
tome to ftep into a coffee-houle, 
that he might be at liberty to de- 
tail thofe inftructions which were 
to raife fo rapidly my fortune in 
the world. As foon as we were 
feated, he thus continued : 

“ T alfo was intended, Sir, for 
holy orders ; but Iwas of a bu- 
mor uncongenial ‘with all profet- 
fions ; and my mind was too ercur- 
five, or my nature too volatile, to 
endure the confinement and buck- 
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yam of any formal courfe of hab- 
it, or pundilious line of duty. I 
refolved to remain at large, and to 
take up at once the charatter of a 
gentleman, without facrificing the 
moft precious half of life to obtain 
it In the life of an author 1 
faw all that diftin@ion of which I 
was enamored, and arange of ex- 
ertion very fuitable to the vivac- 
ity of my temper and genius. 

«“ I muft confefs teo, that having 
but a fmall fund of my own to 
draw from, I faw vaft room in 
this great town for the exercife of 
innocent chicane in profiting by 
other men’s fuperfluities of talent, 
and difguifing my own deficiency : 
in which kind of refource I may 
fay I have proved myfelf confum- 
mate. Thus prepared, I fet out 
upon my career about twelve 
months ago, and notwithftanding 
the great competition which late 
years have produced among our 
fraternity, I foon acquired more 
than my juft fhare of diftinétion, 
and am already confiderable e- 
nough to be abufed by half the 
town. By computing the ratio 
of this abufe for the la@ three 
months, I find that my credit is 
making very rapid advances ; and 
as lam pretty prodigal of abufe 
in my turn, I have reafon to ex- 
pect, that my head, ere a month 
pafles over it, will either appear in 
~ pillory, or.as a frontiipiece to 
the next magazine.” 

“ As this was all new ground to 
me, I expreffed no fmall furprife 
at what I had heard : upon which 
he obferved, “that as I had not 
yet pafled my noviciate, it was no 
wonder that thefe myfteries and 
fublimities of the art were above 
my comprehenfion ; but a little 
experience would convince me that 
in thefe crooked times, the ways of 
the learned are nox the leaft oblique. 


Is fame your object? Be affured, 
the common-place methods of la. 
boring to deferve it, are the lak 
now-a-days to fucceed in obtainin 
it. If you perfift in this obfolete 
courfe, you may extort a dedication 
from a Dutch commentator, or be 
called an ingenious gentleman in 
the preface to a new rhyming dic- 
tionary ; but your purfe will remain 
empty, and your face unknown, 

«¢ And now, fir, what are your 
fentiments ? Are you willing to fol- 
low the trac which I have marked 
out for you, and which I believe 
you willfind as profitable and ea- 
fy as any ? “ I fhook my head, and 
replied, thatas I was afraid I had 
not much talent for abufe; and 
and moreover, that as this particu- 
lar branch of literature required a 
difpofition invulnerable to abufe 
from others, I knew myfelf to be 
very ill qualified fora member of 
his academy.” ¢ Well fir,”’ con- 
tinued he, “1 willlay fome other 
fchemes of advancement hefore 
you; and that example may not 
be wanting to my inftruéctions, I 
will expofe to youin great confi- 
dence, the various methods of lite- 
rary chicane pracifed with the 
moft bri‘liant fuccefs, by a club of 
gentlemen, of which I have the 
honor to be a member. ‘Two or 
three initances will be fuflicient 
for the prefent: but I fhall be 
proud to introduce you to the 
whole fociety, that you may 
become the difciple of him of 
whofe fancy you fhall mof 
approve. ‘They are none of 
them thofe ordinary drudges, that 
drag their fteps along through 
the common rounds of the forum 
and academy ; but {peed onwards, 
as. the crow flies, unanxious abort 
what they leave behind, and fear- 
lefs about what they encounter. 
Thefe gentlemen difturb no — 
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by their early rifing, or their mid- 
night lucubrations ; but by a little 
management, and much acquaint- 
ance with human nature, and the 
motives of human applaufe, they 
have rifen to greater eminence than 
your readers, without the fame ex- 
pence of fpirits and conftitution. 
There is a kind of economy of 
learning, with which none but thefe 
adepts are acquainted; and to 
make alittle go far, by a mode of 
fetting it off, is ome of thefe per- 
fections on Which we value our. 
felves in this our felect fociety. 





The impofing manner in which we 
announce our publications, the 
pompous ftage on which they are 
reared, by the mechanical helps of 
printing, paper, and engraving ; 
our flourifhed title pages, comely 
portraits, and the proceffion of in- 
itials that march before our names; 
all help to diftinguifh our produc. 
tions from vulgar performances 
and to enable one of our eighteen 
penny pamphlets to wreftle with 
mmperial quartos, and eciipfe the 
labors of half a life.’’ 
(To be Continued. ) 
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[The following Qory of the great Montefquieu merits prefervation When fplendid 
abilities are united with goodnefs of heart, the actions of the pofleffor cannot toa 
frequently be beld up as objects of public attention. On this account we publify 
shisnarrative. The infertion of it cannot but pleafe our readers. } 
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STORY OF MONTESQUIEU. 


Young man, whofe name was 
Roberts, pofted himfelf at 

the ferry at Marfeilles, till fome one 
fhould enter his boat that he might 
carry him over. A perfon pre- 
fently came, but, as Roberts had 
not the air of a boatman, was go- 
ing again, faying, fince the boat- 
man was not there, he would find 
another. “ I am the boatman 
(faid Roberts) where do you with 
to go? “ I would be rowed round 
the harbor (faid the paffenger) to 
enjoy the frefh air of this fine even- 
ing, but you have neither the man- 
ners nor the air of a mariner.” * [ 
am not a mariner (replied Roberts) 
and only employ my time this way 
on Sundays and holidays, to get 


. money.” “ What, are you avari- 


cious at your age?” “Ah, fir, 


(faid Roberts) if you knew my reae 
fon for thus employing myfelf, you 
would not fufpe& me of fo mean a 
vice’? ‘ Well, row me where I 
have defired, nnd be fo good as to 
tell your reafons.” “ I have only 
one, but that is a dreadful one ; 
my father is in flavery.” “ In 
flavery /”? ‘* Yes, fir; he was @ 
broker in Marfeilles, and with the 
money which he and my mother, 
who is a millener, had in many 
years been able to fave, he purchaf- 
ed a part in a veffel that traded to 
Smyrna : his defire to enrich and 
make his children and his family 
happy was fo Rrong, that he would 
go in the thip himfelf, to difpofe 
of his property to the belt advan- 
tage ; they were met and attacked 
by a Corfair, and my father, — 
the 
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the reft, was carri¢d a flave to Te- 
tuan. His ranfom is a thoufand 
crowns, but as he had exhaulted 
almoft his whole wealth in that un- 
fortunate adventure, we are vety 
far from poffefling fuch a fum. My 
mother and imy. fifters work day 
and night; and I do the fame; J 
dm an apprentice to a jeweller, and 
] endeavor, as you fee, to profit 
likewife by the Sundays and holi- 
days, when my matter’s fhop is fhut. 
[intended to have gone and freed 
my father, by exchanging myfelf 
for him, and was jult about putting 
my projet in execution, when my 
mother coming to the knowledge 
of it, aflured me it.was impractica- 
ble and dangerous, and forbad all 
the Levant captains to take me on 
board.”” “* And do you ever re- 
ceive news of your father? do you 
know who is his mafter at Tetuan, 
and what treatmenthe meets with ?”” 
“His mafter is intendant of the 
king’s gardens, he is treated with 
humanity, and his labor is not be- 
yond his ftrength, as he writes. 
But, alas, where are the comforts 
he ufed to find in the fociety of his 
dear wife and‘three beloved chil- 
dren 2?” ** What name does he go 
by at Tetuan?” * His name is 
Roberts; he has never changed his 
name, for he has no reafon to be 
afhamed of it.” ** Roberts, and his 
matter is intendant of the king’s 
gardens ?” ‘* Yes fir.” “ Lam 
afflicted at your misfortunes, and I 
find your fentiments fo noble and fo 
virtuous, that I think I dare predict 
a happier fate to you hereafter, and 
{ affure you, with you all the hap- 
pinefs you deferve : at prefent, I 
am a little thoughtful, and I hope 
you will not think me proud be- 
caufe I am inclined to be filent: I 
would not be, nor be thought proud 
tofuch men as you.” When it was 


dark, the paflenger defired to be 
rowed to the fhore, and as he ftep- 
ped out of the boat, he threwa 


purfe into it, and ran off with pre. 


cipitation. The purfe contained 
eight double Louis d’ors, and ten 
crowns in filver. ‘This generofity 
thade the moft lively impreffion up- 
on Roberts, aud it was with grief 
he beheld him run from him fo 
{wiftly, without ftaying to receive 
his thanks. Encouraged by this 
afliftance, the virtuous family of 
the Roberts redoubled their efforts 
to relieve their common parent, and 
almoft denied themfelves a fuffici- 
ency of the moft ordinary food. 
Six weeks after, as the mother and 
the two daughters were fat at din- 
ner over a few chefnuts, bread, and 
water, they faw Roberts, the father 
enter. Imagine their joy, their 
tranfports, their aftonifhment. The 
good old man threw himfelf into 
their arms, and thanked and kiffed 
them ten thoufand times for the 
fifty guineas which he had received 
after the purchafe of his freedom, 
for the payment of his paflage in 
the vetlel, for the clothes they had 
fent him, and for all the exattnefs 
and care they had taken ic every 
thing that related to his releafe, 
and fafe return; he knew not how 
to repay fo much zeal, fo much 
love. The mother and the daugh- 
ters liftened, and looked with im- 
moveable furprife at each other ; at 
lafi the mother broke filence ; ber 
fon had done it ail, fhe iaid, though 
fhe knew not by what means ; and 
related how, from the firft moment 
of his flavery, that young Roberts 
would, had the not prevented him, 
have gone and taken his father’s 
place; how the family had aGu- 
ally in the houfe above five hun- 
dred crowns towards his ranfom, 
which had mof of it been earned 
by 





¢ ee 





























368 The Conjugal Divers. 


by the labors of young Roberts, &c. 
The father,on hearing this account, 
was inftantly feized with a mott 
painful fufpicion, that his fon had 
taken fome difhoneft method to re- 
leafe_ him ; he could no way elfe 
account for it; he fent for his fon. 
“ Unhappy young man (faid he) 
what haft thou done, wouldft thou 
have me owe my deliverance to 
crimes and difhonor ; thou would 
not have kept thy proceedings fe- 
cret from thy mother, had they 
been upright ; I tremble to think, 
that fo virtuous an affection as pas 
rental love thould render thee guil- 
ty.” “ Be calm my father, an- 
fwered the young man, your fon, 
l hope, is not unworthy of you, 
nor is he happy enough to have 
procured your deliverance, and to 
prove how dear to him his father 
is : No, it is not me, it is, it mult 
be our generous benefactor, whom 
I metin my boat; he, my mother, 
who gave us his purfe: I will 
fearch through the world but I will 
find him ; he fhall come and fee the 
happinefs he is the author of.”” He 
then told his father the anecdete 
before related. 

The elder Roberts had fo good 
a foundation to begin again, foon 
became rich enough to be at eafe, 
and fettle his children to his fatis- 
faGion, while the younger made 
every poffible effort to difcover their 
benefaQor. Alter two years of 


fruitlefs fearch, he at laf{ met hing 
walking alone on the beach of Mar. 
feilles. He flew to throw himéfelf 
at his feet, but his fenfations were 
fo ftrong he fainted : the ftranger 
gave him every affifttance, ait 
crowd of people prefently gathered 
round them. As foon as Roberts 
came to himfelf, he began to thank 
him, to call him the faviour of his 
family, and to beg of him to come 
and fee the happinefs he was the 
author of, and receive the bleffings 
of thofe whom he had greatly bleff- 
ed. The flranger, however, pre- 
tended not to uaderftand him, and 
the multitude becoming great by 
their contention, found an oppor: 
tunity of mixing with them, and 
e{caping from the importunities of 
Roberts. He was never feen or 
heard of afterwards by his grateful 
debtors ; and yet the ftory was fo 
extraordinary that it foon made its 
way through France. He was not 
however, known till after his death 
by his papers, when the famous 
and immortal Montefquieu was 
found to be the perfon. The note 
for 7,500 livres was found, and 
Mr. Mayn, banker of Cadiz, faid 
they had received it of Montef- 
quies, for the releafe at Tetuan, of 
the name of Roberts, and it was 
known that Montefquieu ufed to 
vilit his fitter, Madam D’Heri- 
court, who was married, and lived 
at Marfeilles. 
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A VISION. 





VASTO IMMERGERE PONTO, 


WAS reading a few nights ago their lady-lovers by their depth of 

diving in the fea, and he that went 

the furtheft was entitled to his 
choice 


of arace of Indians, who al- 
Ways recommend themilelves to 
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choice of a wife, or the fuireft lady 
chofe him for his aquatic power of 
plunging and finking. The whim- 
ficality of the cultom dwelt much 
upon my mind, and continued to 
haunt my underftanding in my 
fleep. Methought J was walking 
on a new terrace in Richmond 
gardens, when I difcovered a con- 
courfe of people before the naked 
villasof Sir Charles Afgylli at 
Richmond, I preft forward with 
much eagernefs to know the reafon 
of the aflembly : when a very cor- 
pulent matron informed me, that 
nine young men were going to 
dive for a wife; a lady of much 
beauty, virtue, and foraune. The 
firit of the champion divers was a 
fine well limb’d young fellow, a- 
bout fix feet high, and as well pro- 
portioned for diving as any young 
man I had ever feen; he plunged 
with an heroic air into the fiream, 
and continued under the water up- 
wards of two minutes; he rofe to 
the acclamations of the people,and 
the lady’s eyes flathed with lambent 
fire. I thought the feemed fo agi- 
tated, that her inclinations were 
fixed upon this youth, till a fecond 
ftepped forth much lefs in ftature, 
but elegantly made, light, fair and 
active ; he ran from the bank, and 
went fo eafy into the ftream, that 
he hardly made a fplath in dividing 
the waves: Two minutes and a 
quarter he continued unfeen ; 
great betts were now upon his art 


- Of finking, till the third came 


forward, who wasa raw red-headed 
Scotfman, tempted to take a leap 
for the money: Saunders took the 
waters like a Tweed falmon, nor 
was he lefs fcaly, for the prickles 
Upon his back fhewed more of the 
fifhthan the man. Some meh who 
Were more inclined to be witty than 
candid,obferved that the dufky {pots 
were made by the fun and the air; 


which was a plain proof that Saun- 
ders had not long known the lux- 
ury of breeches. However, Saun- 
ders was not intimidated with the 
flath of their farcafms ; but grave 
as a prieft at the kirk, he plunged 
in and made as large a hole in the 
water as a whale: when he role, 
he fpluttered and fplafhed in fuch 
a manner that the mob concluded 
he was drowning, fo a boat was 
put off to take up poor Saunders, 
who was going in a great hurry to 
the devil by water. When he came 
out, it was fome time before he re- 
covered his fpeech; they rolled 
him upon the fod, and he threw 
up much water. The lady atked 
him, why he was fo rafh to attempt 
a tafk which he appeared to be fo 
very unfit for; “In troth (anfwer- 
ed Sawney) a faint heart never 
won a fine lady, for your fortune 
my lady I’d. tak another dip.” 
Did you never, fir, continued the 
heroine, try to fwim before ? * No 
no, my lady; but what has fwim- 
ing to do with diving ? I knew well 
enough, that I could fink like a 
ftone, and that was au that was 
wanting : but it will zae do, lam 
no matiers of a hand at rifing,’” 
So I perceive, added the lady, and 
therefore fir you may {pare your- 
felf the trouble of venturing again. 

The fourth was a litle tight 
fiery Welchman; who {wore “ by 
the pones of Shaint Davit, that he 
could fwim like a pike, and dive 
like an eel, and that he would have 
her, with’ Got’s blefling, as fure a$ 
a goat had horns.” Upon that he 
fprung fromthe bank, but he was 
never feen more. An Irifaman ob- 
ferved that he was gone to Mon- 
mouth by the Thames. The fifth 
was a volatile feathered foolof a 
Frenchman, who ftrutted forth 
with his fnuff box in his hand, 
declaring by the power of de Great 
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Monarch, that he would de {wim 
from Calais to de Indes orientals 
but he would poffefs the Belle 
Dame and her fortune, dat de 
Engliflimens did not know to 
{fwim, and dat he would dem in- 
ftrué.” Upon this frothy preface, 
he leaped in, and funk like a ftone ; 
the mob marvelled at his abfurdity 
and he was taken up below Iflef: 
worth half drowned. When he 
returned to the lady, with all the 
eafe, impudence, and grimace he 
declared, “ Dat de water Anglois 
was very bad, very weak, daft it 
vas no like to de water Francois, 
not fo ftrong by de much.” The 
lady fmiled upon his vanity, and 
the Frenchman, half perifhed with 
cold,and his knees knocking againft 
each other, took a pinch of fnuff 
and put on his clothes. 

The next three were lefs fitted 
tothe tafk than the reft, and like 
puppies, they went down the 
ftream. The ninth was a very 
handfome officerfromIreland,about 
the age of twenty eight, five feet 
ten inches high, well proportioned, 
of a fair and ruddy complexion, 
with long black hair, plated down 
his back, which was fnow white, 
and fuch as the faireft nymph 
might have envied. He walked 
upon the ftrand with dignity and 
grace, and fhowed every propor- 
tion of the moft manly nature. 
The ladies hung upon him with 
attention ; fome feemed to with to 
make him an offer of their charms 
to divert him from fo rafh an at- 
tempt. The lady herfelf feemed de- 
firous of altering his trial, and 
was willing to accept him without 
further proof of his abilities. But 
that could not be fuffered. When 
he was ready to plunge into ths 


rapid ftream, he tarned round t6 
the fair lady, and with a mofl ref. 
pectful bow, kiffed her lily and 
moft delicate hand: fire fathed in 
her eyes, and tears arofe inftanta- 
neoully to quench the fite, which 
the touch of this Hibernian cham. 
pion had kindled in them. Off he 
fprung, and contrary to the reft, 
fhowed fuch amazing powers and 
firength, that he dived and fwam 
againtt the ftream, and after being 
fome minutes under the water, he 
arofe again at the upper partof the 
town, then negligently turned, 
fwam down the river with the 
greateft eafe, and came out with an 
air of triumph, and demanded the 
beauteous prize. Such a fluid 
fwam in her bright black eyes, as 
I never faw betore ; fhe met him 
with the moft expreflive rapture, 
and hung about his neck a blue 
ribband, to which was bound her 
own lovely pitture, fet with dia- 
monds. The men all expreffed by 
the molt penetrating looks how 
much they envied him; and the 
ladics hung down their lovely 
heads, and fhowed how much they 
wifhed to poffefs her place. A 
moft fuperb banquet was prepared 
for the celebrating of the wedding, 
mufick and dancing were added, 
and the following elegant lines 
were pinaed upon the conjtgal cure 
tains. 


Let Love and Lavcuter confecrate the 
time ; 

The Surzzs, the Graces, on your cur- 
tains climb : 

Let Flora each perfame profufe diftill, 

And down of Cupid’s wiugs your pillows 
fill : 

Let all your future days be like the firit, 

Deep may you drink and yet for ere" 
thirf 

















Method of Making Mead. 37% 


METHOD or MAKING MEAD, 


THAT WILL BE NEARLY AS Goop As some ForEIGN WINES. 





Y firt and beft fort I make 
as follows. Of this I make 
generally a hogthead every year. 
Toone hundred and twenty gal- 
lons of pure water, the fofter the 
better, I put fifteen gallons of 
clarified honey. When the honey 
is well mixed with the water, I 
fill my copper, the fame I ufe for 
brewing, which holds only fixty 
gallons, and boil it untill it is redu- 
ced about a fourth part; I then 
draw it off, and boil the remaind- 
er of the liquor in the fame man- 
ner. When this lait is about a 
fourth part wafted, I fll up the 
copper with fome of that which 
was firlt boiled, and continue boil- 
ing it, and, Alling it up untill the 
copper contains the whole of the 
liquor, or mutt ; by which time it 
is of courfe half evaporated. 

1 mutt obferve, that in boiling I 
never take off the fcum; but, on 
the contrary, have it well mixed 
with the liquor, whilft boiling, by 
means of a jet, 

When this is done, I draw it of 
into under-backs by acock at the 
bottom of the copper, where I let 
it remain untill it isonly as warm 
asnewmilk. At thistime I tun it 
up, and fuffer it to ferment in the 
vellel, where it will form a thick 
head. As foon as it has done 
working, | ftop it down very clofe 
in Order to keep the air from it as 
much as poffible. 

I keep this as well as my mead, 
in a cellar or vault, I have for the 
purpofe, being very deep and cool, 
and the door ihuts fo clofe, as to 
keep out, ina manner, all the out- 
ward air; fo that the liquor is al- 
Ways in the fame temperature, be- 


ing not at all affected by change of 


weather : and to this I attribute, 
in a great meafure, the goodnefs 
of my mead. 

Before ] had this vault dug-and 
made, I ufedto bury my catks 
deep in the ground, as the Romans 
ferved their wines, leaving them fo 
buried three months at leaft. This, 
I found was of great fervice in 
mellowing the liquor ; but it rutn- 
ed my cafks fo, that I was in a few 
years tired of the practice, and 
made the vault above mentioned. 

Another proportion I have of 
making mead is to allow eighty 

ounds of purified honey to one 
se and twenty gallons of 
foft water, which 1 manage in 
the making, in all refpects, like 
that above mentioned ; and it is ve- 
ry pleafant and good, light drink- 
ing and is by many preferred to the 
other, which is much richer, and 
has a fuller flavor; but at the 
fame time itis more iebriating, 
and apt to make the head ach if 
drank in too large quantities; 
therefore upon the whole, I ima- 
gine the laft to be the proportion 
that makes the wholefomett liquor 
for common drinking, the other 
being rather, when properly pre- 
ferved, a rich cordial, fomethin 
like fine old malaga, which, when 
in perfetion, is efteemed the -bett 
of the Spanifh wines. 

I chufe, in general, to have this 
liquor pure and genuine, though 
many love it befi when it has an a- 
romatic flavor :—Such mix elder, 
rofemary, and ma:joram flowers 
with it, and ufe cinnamon and 
cloves, ginger, pepper, and carda- 
TAOINS, IN Various props rtions, ac- 
cording to their talte. Others put 
in amixiure of thyme, eglantine, 

marjorain 
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marjoram, and rofemary, with va- 
rious fpices; but I do not ap- 
prove this laft practice at all; as 
green herbs are apt to make mead 
drink fat, and too many cloves, 
befides influencing it greatly in the 
tae, make it hich colored. 
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I never bottle my mead before 

it is halfa year old, and when f 

do I take care to have it well cork. 

ed, and keep it in the fame vault 

wherein it ftood whilft ia the cafk, 
, A friend to Manufalures- 
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OF GLO R-T. 


tO pa 


\ E are fuch fools, that we 
have reprefented the Su- 
preme Being as though he were as 
fond of glory as ourfelves. 

Ben Al Betif, the werthy prefi- 
dent of the dervifes, one day addref- 
fed them to the following purpofe ; 
You do very well, my bretheren, 
to ufe frequently, that holy formu- 
lary of our Koran, ‘ In the name 
of the merciful God !’ for God ex- 
ercifeth mercy, and you learn to 
prattife it by repeating in common 
the words that recommend a vir- 
tue, on which every exiftence of 
mankind depends. But, my bre- 
theren, beware of imitating the pre- 
fumptuous fpirit of thofe who ex- 
prefs!y boaft of doing things to the 
glory of God. If a young Soph 
miaintains athefis, at which a fool 
in fur prefides, he fails not to write 
at the head of it, Ad majorem Dei 
gloriam. A good mufulman, if he 
has wafhed his hall, abturdly 
writes on his door, For the honor 
and glory of God. ‘This, howev- 
er pioufly intended, is, in fa&, im- 
pions. What would you think of 
a feullion, if, on cleaning the Sul. 
tan’s kitchen, he fhould fay, for 
the honor and glory of our tnvinci- 
ble Monarch ? the diftance between 
the Sultan and thefeullion bears no 
proportion to the diltance between 
the Supreme being, and the Sul. 
tan 


Wretched reptiies of the earth, 
what have you to do with the glo 
ry of an infinite Being ? can he 
potlibly be fond of glory? can he 
receive glory from you? can he en- 
joyit? how long, ye animals of 
two feet, without feathers, will yoa 
reprefent God after your own imn- 
age? What, becaule yon are vain, 
becaufe you love glory, muft you 
conclude the Eternal Being loves it 
likewife ? if there were many gods, 
each, poflibly, might be defirous of 
the applaufe of his fellows. -There, 
and there only, could exift the glo- 
ry of aGod. Were we allowed to 
compare infinite greatnefs with the 
meannefs of a human being, we 
thould fuppofe that God would a& 
upon the principles of Alexander, 
who would not enter the lifts with 
ane but Kings. But, you, peor 
creatures, what glory would you 
communicate to God? ceafe to pro- 
phanc his facred name. An em- 
peror named OGavius Auguftus, 
forbad any .encomiums to be fpok- 
enot him in the public fchools, 
that his name might not be made 
cheap. But you can neither exte- 
mutate or add to the glory of the 
Supreme Being. Reflect on your 


own nothingnefs: be filent, aod 
adore. 

So fpake Ben-Al-Betif, and the 
Dervifes cried, Glory be to God ! 
Bea Al-Betif hath fpoken well. 

Perries 
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Extraordinary PetiT10N addrefed to the QuEEN of PortuGAt, by the Cuts 
yanrer Brunzi D’Ewtascasteavx, formerly Prefident of the Parliament 


of Provence. 








OUR Majelty beholds at your 

feet a criminalimploring from 
your jultice a punifhment which to 
him will be a favor : he trembles 
while he lifts his mournful voice to 
your majefty: his crime would 
even_render him unworthy of fuch 
honbdr, did not his remorfe efface 
what he mutft call the dignity he 
offers to you: this reflection alone 
induces him to requeft of your ma- 
jelly adeath, which, while it pu- 
nifhes his crime, will put an end to 
his mifery. 

I am the Frenchman who came 
into your dominions under the bor- 
rowed name of the Chevalier De 
Barral, and was taken into cuftody 
by your orders—I will conceal 
nothing from your majefty. My 
name is Brunzi D’Entrecattcaux, 
of a noble family in Provence, born 
with a difpofition inclined to virtue 
and honor ; but the too great im- 
petuofity of my temper has made 
me guilty of affaffination. 

Hurried away by a violent pafi- 
on, and (may Tadd) by a fentiment 
of honor carried to excefs, I found 
myfelf criminal at the moment I 
thought myfelf only virtuous. At 
the time, when, with blufhes, I 
make this humiliating confeffion to 
your majefty, the ftings of remorfe 
grow fharper, the wounds of my 
heart bleed afrefh, and the pain of 
them becomes more excrutiating. 


I am fenfible that this chaftifement 


is not adequate to the enormity of 


my crime; all I requelt is, to eb- 
tain one capable of expiating it. 
My father and mother married 
me when | was very young, being 
only 18 years of age. I made one 
of thote advantageons matches 
whicl ened ther chedie ] . r 
which parents incunfiderately ac- 





cept, without adverting to what 
ought to be the firlt objet of their 
attention, viz. whether there does 
not exift a natural averfion between 
the parties who are to be united for 
life! Another reafon determined 
them to oblige me to contra& this 
marriage: it was done (they faid) 
in order to fecure me againtft the ill 
effe&ts of the paffions incident to 
youth. But they did not confider 
that mine were not yet awakened ; 
this precaution, therefore, rather 
ferved to chain them down for a 
time, than free me from their do- 
minion. Reftraint made them 
break out with greater violence, 
and the confequences were more 
fatal. Thetime foon came which 
gave birth to the itrongelt paflion ; 
a feducing obje& made me forget 
what Towed to my fpoufe; my 
heart, naturally fenfible and hither- 
to unaccuftomed to love, fell a prey 
toitin allits violence. The excel- 
lence of the obje& which infpired it, 
appeared to mea fufficient juftifica- 
tion: fhe could not refift the vehe- 
mence with which I exprefled my 
fentiments ; the flame which con- 
fumed me foon penetrated to her 
heart: this was the epocha of all 
her misfortuaes, and confequently 
of mine. 

So powerful a pafon, foltered 
by four years of the moft familiar 
intercourte, had come to its oreatelt 
height, when my family difcovered 
its object. This accident deprived 
my miftrefs of every hope of that 


happinefs which fhe had a right to 


expect ; and, in addition to her 
dittrefs, fhe found herfelf on the 
point of lofing her reputation, in 
confequence of the noife fuch an 
erent trould make. Filled with 
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defpair at having reduced her toa 
fituation fo dreadful, I refolved, as 
Tcould not extricate her,to fhare her 
mifery. I propofed to her to clope 
with me, that being the more ealy, 
as Iwas of an age which enabled 
meto cifpofe of my property, and 
it would have been no difficult mat- 
ter to raife a fuffictency for our fub- 
filtence in fome corner of the world 
where we fhould have found an 
affylum.——But though fhe had ru- 
ined herfelf for me, fhe would not 
confent that I fhould ruin myfelf for 
her.— My tears, my entreaties, were 
fruitlefs.—She remained inflexible. 
Her refufal, while it heightened my 
admiration, threw me into defpair. 
I faw no remedy for her misfortune, 
but what I could have given her 
had I been fingle. This idea caufed 
my ruin. The frenzy of my pailion 
having reduced me to the dreadful 
alternative of facrificing the honor 
of the woman whom ! adored, or 
the life of her who had been given 
me for a companion, I grew defpe- 
rate, my reafon abandoned me,and 
my hand became guilty. My 
ftrength fails me at the dreadful re- 
collection, which oppreffes and 
harrows up my foul. It is neceffa- 
ry (for ] mult give truth the au- 
thenticity it requires) that I fhould 
Rill add to my fhame, by confef- 
fing that I was the fole author of 
the atrocious crime ; I was not fe- 
duced to the commiffion of it by 
the perfon for the love of whom it 
was perpetrated. Had the thought 
me capable of fuch a defign, her vir- 
tus would have prevented my guilt. 

This ts the crime I confefs to 
your majefty. [ demand venge- 
anee againit myfelf: you will fat- 
isfy your juftice by punifhing me ; 
andI fhall blefs your clemency, 
which will free me from the tortures 
of my remorfe. The moment that 


‘ . , 
I committed the crim 


. es » 
¢ crime,l was ftruck 


with its enormity, without thinking 
on any meafures proper to be tak- 
en. My family, dreadiug the dif. 
grace affixed to the punifhment 
which I have but too well defery- 
ed, obliged me to abfcond. I took 
flight, without Knowing whither I 
fhould go, to drag out the remain- 
der of fo guilty a life.  Scarcely 
had my mind recovered its powers, 
when it became its own tormentor, 
Every day prefented to me ftrénger 
pictures of horror, The calm 
which fometimes fucceeded thofe 
violent emotions, gave me pains of 
a different kind. My paflion was 
not extinguifhed by the crime it 
had caufed. On the contrary, it 
feemed to have acquired new 
firength, and filled up the inter- 
vals of my defpair. 

In this excruciating fituation, I 
was feveral times tempted to put 
an end to my life ; but (can your 
Majelty believe it) judge from 
this of the violence of my phrenzy. 
The love which had made me guil- 
ty, which doubled my mifery, was 
the only obftacle which prevented 
me from fuicide. The hope of once 
more feeing the object of my _ pal- 
fion did not extinguifh my remorfe, 
which I ftill felt in all its horror. 

Such was the flate of my mind 
on my arrival in your Majelly’s do- 
minions, where being taken into 
cuftody by your orders, I could 
not be ignorant of the caufe of my 
detention. I am now deprived of 
the only hope which fupported me; 
I have nothing left but remorfe 
anddefpair. The juftice of France 
claims me. My family has had in- 
terelt to obtain the commutation of 
my punifhment into perpetual im- 
prifonment: my mind cannot bear 
either of thofe profpecis. Certain- 


ly Ll dread not death, for I requeft 

it of your majefty asafavor. But 

ignomy is to me intolerable, and 
that 
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that would attend me from the 
firft moment of my arrival in my 
own country ; that would inceffant- 
ly haunt me, and poifon the laft 
moments of my life. Alas! if I 
muft die, letit not be in my own 
country ; the fecond idea fuggetts 
ideas ftill more dreadful. What 
can be worfe than to live in per- 
petual imprifonment, 2 prey to my 
remorfe, the ftings of which be- 
comé ftill more fevere by the 
want of any object to diflipate my 
thoughts? and thofe torments, 
though long and horrible, would 
never efface my crime either in the 
ficht of jultice or of men: death 
therefore, in whatever fhape it may 
come, is a thoufand times pre- 
ferable. In this fentiment I caft 
myfelf at your Majelty’s feet, hum- 
bly fupplicating that you will be 
pleafed to make me undergo, in 
sour dominions, the punifhment I 
have but t60 well deferved. 

My heart was not naturally~ vi- 
cious, a moment of phrenzy plung- 
ed it into the abyfs wheré it is now 
funk ; yet though not. lefs guilty 
for lefs ‘worthy of chaftifement, if 
#* cannot obtain pardon, it may de- 
ferve fome pity.’ “May your Ma- 
jetty, then, deign to liften to the 
voice Of that pity, and ipare me the 
fhame-of an execution in France, 
by putting me to death in Portugal, 
Ukniow very well that the prejudi- 
ces Of the French, will purfue 
me. Bat furely when jiftice is 
ence fatisiel, no trace ef the 
crime remains, and prejudice 
ought to rett contented. I dare to 
hope, therefore, that by petitior- 
ing for, and voluntarily offering 
msfelf ta the death | have deferved 
«may deliver my foul from an ige 
nominy for which it was net form- 
ed, but which it has notwithftand- 
‘ag incurred. 

inmy laf moments ¢ fhall have 
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the confolation of thinking that my 
name will no longer be held in hore 
ror ; atid when I bid a final adiew 
to the authors of my life, I fhall be 
enabled to fay to them, “ Your fon 
is Rill worthy of you ; he has wips 
ed off the fhame with which he 
covered you ; he has expiated the 
crime which he commiitted, and 
has regained a title to your coms 
paifion.” 

Should T have the good” fortune 
to excite your Majelty’s pity, and 
your clemency induce you to graut 
fuch a petition, yout Majefty cans 
not apprehend that yuur juftice 
which interefts itfelf for every obs 
ject, will be liableto the leaft ims 
peachment of violating the rights 
of nations, ‘by punifhing, in your 
own dominions, the fubject of ano- 
ther monarchy, for a crime com- 
mitted in his native country. On 
the contrary, I flatter myfelf I fhall 
be able to demonftrate to ‘your ma- 
jefty, that jultice even requires my 
punifhment ‘at your hands. T am 
not guilty as a Frenchman ; it is 
not ‘that nation I have offended ; 
Iam guilty as a man, and oweto 
all mankind an expiation of my 
crime. Wherever there are men, 
and laws to govern them, I bear 
about the mark of difapprobation 
with which I am ftigmatized: 
wherever my crime is known, my 
blood may be lawfully fhed ; and 
in this country it is known by my 
confefion to your majefty. I am 
at once the aceufer, the witnefs, 
and the criminal; what more is 
wanting but the fentence of con- 
demnation which I fupplicate your 
majefty to pronounce ? 

I venture to entertain the greateft 
hopes of obtaining a requelt which 
enables your majefty to unite juf- 
tice with mercy. If the torments 
of a foul diftraéted by the molt vi- 


olent emotions on the recollection 
of 
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of a crime repugnant to its very 
eflence, can deferve any pity, it is 
2 favor lentreatfrom your majefty’s 
clemency, when I afk for death to 
put anendto my miferies, and ex- 
piate a crime at which human nature 
fhudders. If onthe contrary, my 
guilt be too atrocious for any favor 
to be fhown, I call upon your juf- 
tice, I inform again{ft a criminal, 
and petition for his execution. 

Had your majelty been engaged 
in war, before expiating my crime 
by the proper punilhment, | would 
have petitioned for liberty to thed 
my guilty blood in your fervice, that 
my death might net be entirely 
ufelefs ; but your majefty having 
the happinefs to enjoy profound 
peace, cyery drop of my blood is 
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due to juftice. If I obtain thas 
favor, 1 fhall be indebted to your 
majefty for the recovery of my vir. 
tue, the prefervation of my honor, 
and the end of my miferies. If, on 
the contrary, you judge that, con. 
fidering the enormity of my crime, 
my blood ought not to pollute your 
dominions, nothing remains for me 
but defpair. Ineithercafe, I thal] 
with my laft breath, offer up my 
prayers for the profperity of syour 
majelty’s reign. 

Waiting the decifion which is to 
fix my fate, I am, with hope and 
fear, and with the moft profound 
refpect, your majelty’s moft humble 
and mof obedient fervant, 

Bruwzi D’EnrrecastTeavr. 


SWS Site 
COLORS, 


PRODUCED BY THE MIXTURE OF COLORLESS FLUIDS. 





a 





PIRITS of wine: mixed with 
fpirits of vitriol make a red. 

Solution of mercury mixed with 
oil.of tartar, orange. 

Solution of fublimate and lime- 
water, yellow. 
- Tin@ure of rofes andoil of tartar, 
green. 

Solution of copper and fpirit of 
fal. armoniac, purple. 

Tingtuce of rofes and fpirit of 
wine, blue. 

Solution of fublimate and fpirit 
of fal armoniac, white. 

Solution of fugar of lead and fo- 
lution, of vitriol black. 


Colers produced by the mix- 


ture of colored fluids. 
Tinéture of faffron, which is 
yellow, mixed with tin@ure of red 
rofes, makes a green. 
Tincture of violet, which is b!ue, 
and fpirit of fu'phur, which is 
browri, make a crimfon. 


Tincture. of . red. rofes, which is 
red, and fpirits of hartfhorn which 
is brownith, make a blue. 

Tin@ure of violets, which is 
blue, and folution of copper, which 
is green, make a violet. 

Tind@ture of cyanus (blue bottle 
flower) which is blue, and fpirit of 
fal armoniac colored blue, makea 
green. 

Solution of Hungarian vitriol, 
which is blue, and lizivium, which 
is brown, make a yellow. 

Solution of Hungarian vitriol, 
which is blue, and tinéture of red 
rofes, make a black. ; 

Tin&ure of cyanus, which is 
blue, and folution of copper, which 
is green, make a red. } 
Colors changed and reftored. 

Solution of copper, which 's 
green, by fpirit of nitre is made 
colourlefs ; and is again reftored 
by oil of tartar. 
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Limpid infafion af galls is made 
black by a folution of vitriol; and 
tranfparent again by oii of vitriol 5 
and them black again by oil of tar- 
tar. 

Tinéture of red rofes is made 
black bya folution of vitriol, and 
becomes red again by oil of tartar. 

A flight tincture of red rofes, by 


fpirit of vitriol becomes-a fine red ¢ 
then, by fpirit of fal armoniac turns. 
green ; and ‘then, by oil of vitriol. 
becomes red again. 

Solution of verdigreafe, which is 
green by fpirit ‘of vitriol becomes 
celorlefs : then by fpirit of fal ar 
moniae becomes cotortefs again. 


An IDEA or a PERFECT PIILOSOPHER. 


HERE is no prejudice more 
common than that of con- 
founding fingularity, and the love 
of diftinciion, with philofophy. Nor 
is this at all furprifing. The vulgar, 
who never carry their thoughts be- 
yond appearances, are ftruck with 
a man who deviates from the com- 
mon path, who purfues a fyftem of 
conduct directly oppofite to that 
of the generality of mankind, who 
defpifes what others covet, who 
renounces riches, grandeur, and all 
the fweets and allurements of life. 
The whimfical fingularity of his 
conduct, after dazzling the eyes of 
the vulgar,fometimes creates a pre- 
judice in favor of hisopinions ; nay, 
it happens not unfrequently, that 
from being an object of pity or of 
ridicule, he obtains applaufe and 
admiration. 

But let us diftinguifh philofophy 
from what has only the appear- 
ance of it; let us confider the man 
who profeffes it without prejudice, 
and let us not proftitute the name 
of wifdom to peevifhnefs. Under 
the Cynic’s mantle, or that of the 
Stoic $ under the appearance of 
difinterellednefs, and a contempt 
of honors, fame and pleafure; 
it is no uncommon thing to find 
serfons abfolutely enflaved by 
ipleen, envy, and ambition. 

li: philofophy is the fearch af. 
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ter truth, fincerity muft be the firk 
and the moft effential quality of 2 
philofopher. Great talents, and the 
art of thinking are not exclulive 
privileges gyaptes to perfons of 
cool, difpatiionate, and virtuous 
difpofitions. The man who thinks 
is not always a philofopher; he 
may have a wretched temper, be 
tormented with fpleen, and a flave 
to paflion; he may be envious, 
haughty, deceitful, diffatisfied with 
others and with himfelf. When 
this is the cafe, he is incapable of 
toaking iuft obfervations ; his nea. 
fonings become fufpicious ; he can 
fcarce fee himfelf in his genuinena- 
tive colours; .or, if he does, he 
ftrives to conceal from himfelf the 
obliquity, and irregularity of his 
temper and difpofition: his philo- 
fophy, or rather the motley fyf 
tems of his brain, are-full of coa- 
fufion ; there is no conneion in 
his principles ; allis fophiftry and 
contradiction ; infincerity, prideyen- 
vy, caprice, mifanthropy, appear 
throughout; and, if the vu'gar 
dazzied with his talents, and the 
novelty of his principles, look upon 
him as a profound and fublime 
philofopher, perions of nicer dif- 
cernment fee nothing but fpleen, 
difappeinted. vanity, and fometimes 
malignity, under the guife of virs 
tue, 
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The philofopher has no right to 
efteem or value himfelf but when 
he contributes to the welfare of his 
fellow creatures, ‘The applaufes of 
lis confcience are then only lawful 
and neceflary when he knows he 


deferves them. Ina world blind- 
ed by prejudice, and fo often un- 
grateful, this ideal recompence is, 
alas ! almoft the only one that is 
leg to virtue. Let the philofopher 
therefore efteem himfelf when he 
has done good ; let him congrat- 
ulate himfelf upon his being free 
from thofe vain defires, thofe vices, 
thofe fhameful paffions, thofe ima- 
ginary wants with which others 
are tormented; bat let him not 
compare himfelf with his fellow- 
creatures in fuch a manner as to 
fhock their felf-love. If he thinks 
himfelf happier than they, let him 
not infult their wretchednefs; a- 
bove all, let him not plunge them 
in defpair. The friend ot wifdom 
ought to be the friend of man; he 
ought never to defpife them; he 
ought to fympathife with them in 
their afflictions ; he ought to com- 
fort and encouragethem. A love 
of mankind, an enthufiafm for 
public good, fenfibility, humanity, 
—thefe are the motives which 
he may acknowledge without a 
blofh.—Without this, philofophy is 
only an idle and ufelefs declama- 
tion againft the human fpecies, 
which proves nothing but the pride 
or peevifhnefs of the declaimer, and 
convinces no body. 

What title indeed, has the philo. 
pher to defpife or infult his {fellow 
creatures ? Is it becaufe he imag- 
ines he has fuperior knowledge ? 
But his knowledge is ufelefs, if fo- 
ciety derives no advantage from 
it. Why fhould he hate his fpe. 
cies, or what glory can arife from 
mifanthropy ? True and folid glo- 
ty can only be founded on human. 


ity, the love of mankind, fenfibilit 
and gentlenefs of manners.—Are 
men ignorant and full of prejudic. 
es? Alas! education, example, 
habit, and authority oblige them 
tobe fo. Are they flaves to vice, 
paffion,and frivolous defires ? Thofe 
who regulate their deftiny, the im. 
poftors who feduce them, the mo- 
del they have before their eyes, 
produce in their hearts all the vic. 
esthat torment them. To hate 
or defpife men for their errors 
and follies is to infult thofe whom 
we ought to pity, and to reproach 
them with neceffary and unavoid- 
able infirmities. 

Let us comfort man, therefore, 
but let us never infult or defpife 
him ; onthe contrary, let us in- 
{pire him with confidence ; let us 
teach himto feta juft value upon 
himfelf, and to feel his own dignity 
and importance ; let us exalt his 
views, and give him, if poflible, 
that vigour and force which fo ma- 
ny caufes combine to break and 
deftroy. True wifdom is bold 
and manly ; it never affumes the 
haughty and imperious air of fu- 
perilition, which feems to have no- 
thing elfe in view, but to debafe 
and annihilate the human mind. 
If the philofopher has warmth and 
energy of foul, if he is fufceptible 
of a deep and flrong indignation, 
let him roufe and exert himfelf a- 
gaintt thofe falfehoods and impof- 
tures of which his fpecies has been 
fo long the victim ; let him boldly 
attack thofe prejudices, which are 
the reat fources of all human ca- 
lamities ; let him deftroy in the 
opinion of his brethren the empire 
of thofe tyrants who abufe their 
ignorance and credulity ; let him 
wage eternal warfare with fuper- 
ftition, whichhas fo often deluged 
the earth with blood; let him 


vow irreconcileable enmity to that 
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horrid defpotifm, which, for fo ma- 
ny ages has fixed its throne in the 
midft of wretched nations. If he 
thinks himfelf poffefled of fuperi- 
or knowledge, let him communi- 
cate it to others ; if heis more in- 
trepid, let him lend them an help- 
ing hand; if he is free, let him 
point out to others the means of 
afferting their freedom; let him 





endeavor to cure them of their 
fervile and debafing prejudices, and 
the fhackles which opinion has 
forged will foon fall from off their 
hands. To infult tae wretched is 
the height of barbarity ; to refufe 
to lead the blind is the Peight of 
cruelty ; aud to reproach them 
bitterly for having fallen into the 
ditch is both folly and inhumanity. 





—_ aS eee 
CRITICAL REMARKS on POPE’s ELEGY 


TO THE MEMORY OF AN UNFORTUNATE LADY: 
Containing a Narxative of ber afeding Story. 


[From Rurruean’s life of Pore.] 


HIS unfortunate lady, as 
Mr. Pope very properly 
calls her, was diftinguifhed by her 
rank, fortune and beauty, and was 
committed to the guardianfhip of 
an uncle, who gave her an educa- 
tion fuitable to her expectations ; 
but while lhe was yet very young, 
the was fuppofed to have entertained 
a partiality for a young gentleman 
of inferiar degree, which occafion- 
ed her to refufe a match which her 
guardian propofed her. 

It was not long before her cor- 
refpondence with this gentlenaan 
was difcovered by means of fpies, 
whom her guardian had employ- 
ed to watch over her conduét, when 
he upbraided her with thig# fecret 
intercourfe, fhe had too much trut 
and honor to deny the charge. 

. The uncle, finding her affections 
fo rooted, that fhe had not power 
to withdraw them, forced her a- 
broad, where fhe was received with 
the refpe& due to her quality, but 
confined from the fight of every 
one but the dependants of this rigid 
guardian. 

Her defpondent lover tranfmit- 


ted feveral letters on the faith of 
repeated affurances, that they 
would be privately delivered to her, 
but his hopes were betrayed, and 
his letters, inflead of being prefent- 
ed to the obje& of his affeétion, 
were fentto England, and ferved 
only to render her confinement 
more ftrait and fevere. 

Ia this miferable and hopelefs 
condition, fhe languifhed a confid- 
erable time in ficknefs and jorrow, 
till at length fhe put an end to her 
life with a {word which fhe bribed 
a woman fervant to procure her, 
and was found yet warm upon the 
ground. : 

Being, by the laws of the place, 
denied -hriltian fepulture, fhe was 
interred without the lealt folemni- 
ty, being calt into the common 
earth, without any mourntal atten- 
dants to perform the laft duties of 
affefion, and only followed by 
fome people in the neighborhood, 
who bellrewed her grave with 
flowers, 

Suth a moving cataftrophe 
might have infpired a favage with 
tenfibility ; butin Mr. Pope it a- 

wakened 
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wakened alithe power of Pathos, 
With what awful folemnity he 
fuddenly commands our attention, 
and calls forth all our fympathy, 
in the very opening where he fan+ 
cies to behold the apparition of «li 
bleeding: tair, 
“ What beck’ning choft along the moon- 
light thade 
Invites my fteps, and points to yonder 
glade? 
Tis fhe !—but why that bleeding bofom 
gor'd, 
Why dimly gleams the vihionary fword ? 
Oh, ever beauteoys, ever friendly! tell, 
is it, in heaven, a crime to love too well? 
Yo bear too tender, or too firm a heart, 
To ada lover’s or-a Roman's part ? 
Isthere no bright reverfion in the fky, 
For thefe who greatly think or bravely 
die?” 

The indignation which he ex- 
prefles againit the inhuman guar- 
dian is very {lriking and affecting. 

_— 

“ But chou, falfe guardian of a charge 
too good, 

Thou mean deferter of thy brother's 
blood ! 

See on thefe ruby lips the trembling 
breath, 

Thefe cheeks now fading at the bia of 
death,” 

Then follows a fuddenexecration 
fo forcible that it inftantly flrikes 
the mind with terror. 

* Thus if eternal juftice rules the ball, 
Thus fhall your wives, and thus your 
children fall.” 
The poet farther defciibing the 
fudden vengeance which fhall wait 
fuch inhumanity, breaks forth in- 
to the following bold profopopeta. 
“ While paflengers fhall ftand, and poiut- 
ing fay, 

As the long funerals blacken all the way, 

Lo ! thefe were they whole fouls the fu- 
ries fteel’d, 

And curs’d with hearts unknowing how 
to yi ld. 

Thus unlamented pals the proud: away, 

The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day ! 

So perith all whofe breaft ne'er learn'd to 
glow 

For others good, or melt atorhers#woe. ’ 

How inimitably has»tife poet 
contrived to témper the horror of 
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the dire execrations he vented, by 
clofing with a paffage of exquilite 
hamanity and fympathy ! 

With what inexprefiible © tender. 
nels ikewife, and with what mov. 
ing accents does he aggravate her 
deplorable fate, by intreducing the 
allecting circumltance of her dying 
in a foreign land unattended by a- 
ny mournful friend +to grace: her 
obfequies. 

‘* No friend's complaint, no kind domef- 
tic tear 

Pieas'd thy pale ghott, or grac’d thy 
mournful bier. 

By foreign hands thy dying eyes were 


clos’d, 

By foreign hands thy decent limbs com- 
pos'd. 

By foreign hands thy ‘humble grave 
adern’d, 


By ftrangers honor'd and by Rrangers 
mourn’d!"* 

The forcible repetition of the 
word foreign, has, as the critic ob- 
ferves, an admirable effect conttant- 
ly to recall to the mind the aggra 
vating circumftance which the poet 
would imprefs on the reader’s fen- 
fibiliiy. 

The poet, with great judgment 
and addreis referves the aifedcting 
cir cumflance of her being denied 
the rites of fepulture,with which he 
clofes thefe moving exclamations. 
«“ What tho’ no facred earth allow thee 


room, 

Nor hallow’d dirge be mutter'd oe’r thy 
tomb! 

Yet thali thy grave with rifing flowers be 
dre, 

And thiiysreen turf lic lightly on thy 
reall: 

There {halt the morn her carliclt tears 
beftow, 

There the firft rofes of the year fhall 
blow.”’ 


What a delicate poetical fancy is 
difplayed in thefe concluding lines ! 
In thort, a reader of any tafte and 
fenfibility, muft thrill at every line 
of this excellent elegy, which pro- 
duces that fympathetic effect arifing 
from all heartfele compofitions. 

OBSERIATIONS 
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OBSERVATIONS ‘ow HUMAN LIFE. 


AN is become a range 
WE contradiction to himfeit; 
he will have others obey him, yet 
will not obey that power who.gave 
him being ; he will lofé none of 
his authority ; he is imperious. with 
his wife, beats his children, is an- 
gry with his fervants, ftrict with 
his neighbors, revenges all affronts 
to extremety, bet forgets ail the 
while he is MAn, and is more in ar- 
rears to the Supreme Being that is fo 
very patient with him, -than ‘they 
are to him, with whom he. is {fo 
ftrit and impatient. 

The unhappinefs which a great 
part of mankind complain of, they 
bring upon themfelves for want of 
due confideration ; for our fecond 
theughts rarely agree with our 
firit, which pais not without a con- 
fiderable retrenchment and correc- 
tion ; and yet that fenfible warn- 
ing is too frequently not precau- 
tion enough for our future conduct ; 
We may well fay then our infelic- 
ity is chiefly oceafitened by our- 
felves, fince there is nothing we 
do that we fhould not do, but we 
know it, and yet do it. 

When the actions of a neighbour 
are upon the ftage, we can have 
all our wits about us, and find out 
every failure or infirmity ; but are 
without feeling, or have but very 
little fenfe of our,own. 

Much of this arifes from ii/- 
nature, as wellas from an inordin- 


’ : . 
- ‘“ 


“9 
ate value. of, ourfelves : we. leave 
blaming ihe unhappy, rather than 
relieving or »pitying them. -Qa 
fuch occafions men thew. their meal- 
ice, and are witty on their misfor- 
tunes.;.others their judgment, by 
jase reflections on their condud ; 
but few their charity: They only 
have a right to cenfure, who have 
a heart to affift ; the reitis cruelty, 
and not juftice. 

Ahufband and wife, who love 
and value one-another, fhew their 
children and tervants tat they 
fhould do fo too; others vitthly 
lofe their authority in their families 
by their conrempt’ of one anether, 
and teach their children to Se ‘un- 
natural by their own ‘example. 

To conduc himfelf through the 
affairs of the world with tolerable 
decency and advantage, a man 
mult be referved but not four’; grave 
but not formal ; bold, but not raf ; 
humble, but not -fervile ; patient, not 
infen/ible ; conftant, not objlinate ; 
cheer bul, not light ;' rather cere? than 
familiar ; familiar, than intimate 3; & 
intimate with very few and upon 
very good grounds ; mindful to 
return civilities, and grateful for 
favors received. ‘ 

Believe nothing againft another 
but upon good authority ; nor re- 
port what may hurt another, un- 
lefs it be a greater hurt to others 
to conceal it. 
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ANECDOTE os 


M R. Temple Stanyan, on 
jome occafion, borrowed a 
fum of money from Mr. Addifon, 


mr. ADDISON. 


with whom he lived in habits of 

friendhhip, converting on alli fub- 

jets with equal freedom ; ~~ 
Las 





- ~Lae om ms< en 





re ee 











1! | 
: ] 
| 
ine 
ahi 
































382 A Meditation. 


this time Mr. Stanyan agreed im- 
plicitly to every thing Mr. Addi- 
fon advanced, and not as formerly 
difputed his pofitions. This 
change of behavior did not long 
efcape the notice of fo accurate an 
obferver, to whom it was by no 
means agreeable. It happened one 
day that a fubje&® was ftarted on 


which they had before keenly con. 
troverted one another’s notions ; 
but now Mr. Stanyan entirely ac, 
quiefced in Mr Addifon’s’ opinion, 
without offering one word in de. 
fence of his own. Addifon was 
difpleafed, and faid, with fome em. 
otion, Sir, ether contradi®® me, or 
pay me my money. 


A MEDITATION, 


Conduct me, then, of beings canfe devine; 
Where’er I’m deftined in thy great defign ! 
Freely L follow on ; for fhould my will 
Refift, Pm impious—but. muft foller fill ? 





HOEVER atteatively fur- 

veys the narrow circle of 
human life, will foon view with an 
eye of indifference the miferics and 
enjoyments that furround —it.— 
How fhort and momentary the 
former, how vain and fluttering 
the latter, when conjpared with 
the boundlefs ages of eternity ! 
Happinefs is the purfait id every 
individual on thisfide the flent and 
peaceful grave.—There ail our 
care and enjoyments ceale, and 
there the wretched and the fortu- 
nate promifcuoufly mingle in their 
parent earth. ‘The iils of life fit 
heavy on us all; we feel difquie- 
tude a thoufand ways; we are 
born with feeds of ficknefs and 
of forrow, and all infirmities {pring 
up with manhood. Our only con- 
folation isto bear with patience, 
and try to fmooth thofe rubs we 
cannot poflibly remove. He who 
enjoys an vninterrupted feries of 
happinefs (if human nature is ca- 
pable of enjoying fucha ftate) re- 
fies with horror and regret on 
his final diffolution, while the mif- 


erable and unfortunate with for it, 
as the only hopes of their happi- 
nefs. Is thy happinefs placed in 
the acquifition of wealth, beyond 
what is really neceffary for the en- 
joyment of life ?—The obtaining it 
fha!l make thee completely mifera- 
ble ! Doft thou feek for happinefs 
in the gratification of thy youthful 
paffions ? Difeafe and infirmities 
thall overtake you e’er you reach 
the meridian of life ! Not only 
the falfe pleafures of the gay and 
youthful, but even the more folid 
and reafonable enjoyments of do- 
meltic happinefs frequently fall a 
prey to the malice of invidious 
fortune. Is thy happinefs placed 
in thy fair partner for life ?—Fool 
as thou art ! ficknefs or death fhall 
deprive thee of that blefling ; or 
perhaps (which is worfe) a frenzy 
fhall feize upon her brain, which 
fhall fnatch her from thy arms for- 
ever: loft to all reafon, and to 
every enjoyment of lite (it may be 
in the bloom of her youth) fhe 
fhali hate and defpife thee : to add 
to thy mifery, thou halt fee her 
become 
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become the mock and ridicule of 
every foolifh and unthinking brute 
invefted with the fhape of an hu- 
man creature. Thyrfis and Amar- 
ante, the kindeft couple, of fhepherd 
and fhepherdefs, that ever met, 
were at laft unhappily parted by a 
moft deplorable fate : as the mif- 
trefs was afleep onthe grafs, a fer- 
pent bit her by the brealt, and fhe 
died of the wound. As foon as 
the fhepherd had difcharged all the 
funeral rites and duties, he raifed 
the green fod to the honor of her 
memory, and paid her daily vifits, 
firewing rofes and other flowers 
around it, with a particulaf caution 
that no fort of unclean thing fhould 
be fuffered near it. As he was one 
day, either killing worms with his 


feet, or cutting them to pieces with a 
fheep hook, there was a voice {pake 
to him to this purpofe: “ Be not 
fo cruel, gentle fhepherd; to thy 
once beloved. Amarante ; for the 
worms that thou haft now deftroy- 
ed, with a friendly intention, are 
no other thana partef that crea- 
ture; or, if I may not be credited, 
look under the fod that covers 
them, and believe thine owg eyes.” 
He had no fooner raifed + fod, 
than whole fhoals of vermin came 
creeping out from under it, and 
thofe words along with them; 
«Think no more what I once was ; 
but treafure up this in thy mind, 
that what Amarante is at prefent, 


Thyrfis muft-one day be.” 


em MMIOIO DOO 


EXTRAORDINARY 


OHWN Batty, a poo. pig driver 

of Richmond, ia Yorkhhire, en- 
gaged for a bet of twenty guineas 
toa hundred, to walk feven hun- 
dred miles round Richmond race 
ground within the fpace of four- 
teen days, which he according!y 


— as follows—beginning 
1 


e twenty fir of July. 





Days. Rounds. Miles. Tards. 
Monday 37. 59 287 
Taggay 35 55% 378 
Wednefday 33 §25 30 
Thurfday 32 5i 295 
Friday 32 §t 295 
Saturday ZZ Sl 2y5 
Sunday 27 43 304 
Monday 32.53 30 
Tuefday 28 44% 39 
Wednefday 32 §1 205 
Thurfday 32 SLmeg5 
Friday 34 54% 204 
Saturday 32 51 205 
Sunday 23. 363 «48 

14 442 706% 10 


WALKING MATCH. 


As areward for his trouble, it 
fhould be mentioned with concern 
that the poor man will get only fix- 
teen guineas, feveral with whom 
he betted having declined payment 
becaufe he‘could not advance more. 
of his depofite *han one guinea. 
He afterwards faked a fow again 
ten guineas.—From wearjng a 
pair of new fhoes, he loft the tkin 
from off his feet witer the firft day, 
which, neverthelefs, did not deter 
him from the profecution of what 
he had undertaken to perform.-< 
He is now willing to undertake the 
{ame for one hundred guineas in 
thirteen days. 

What Powell has done is thought 
to be nothing in comparifon with 
this. If any one fhould think 
otherwile, he has declared himfelf 
ready to make a match with him 
for any {um not exceeding an hun- 
dred. [London New/paper.] 
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9%4 Defcription of the Humming bird.—An Indian Fabic. 


MANAGEMENN or tue TULIP. 


HE roots muft be taken up 
the firft year of their blow- 
ing in the fummer, and laid on a 
canvafs to dry. \ They ‘hould be 
kept-out of the ground till Au- 
tumn, and then planted in rich 
mould, feven inches deep, and 1o 
diftant from each other: ©The 
next year they will blowin pertec- 
tion as to fhape and bignefs ; ‘but 
they will-not come to~the beauty 
of their colors till one or more 
years of further growth. 
Every feafon the roots muft be 


managed as already direfted ; and 
in every fummer’s blowing there 
will be fome feen broken into 
ftripes. Thefe muft be remarked 
when in flower, and the roots fepa- 
rated from the other when taken 
up: They muft be planted in par. 
ticular beds, and will, by degrees, 
become a beautiful collection. 

This is the culture of the tulip, 
the moft delicate of all the bulbous 
roots : and thus that flower will 
be brought to its higheft perfec. 
tion. 


—aPrNOOOKO 
DESCRIPTION or tHe HUMMING BIRD. 


HE little Colibri, or hum- 
ming bird, is an American 
bird. It is not larger than a great 
@v, but of fo beautiful a plumage, 
that its head and wings refemble a 
rainbow. Its neck is of a bright 


‘ruby red; the belly and under 


part of the wings:are of ‘a golden 
La 


color ; the legs are green as an em- 
erald ; the claws and bill black 
and polifhed as ebony. The males 
have a little tuft on their heads, 
compofed of all the colors of the 
body collected together, which are 
worn as earrings by the Mexican 
women. 





Se 





An INDIAN FABLE. 


HE Indian fabulifts tell us, 

that a god,beautiful, young, 
and well proportioned, once made 
his appearance in a nation of 
hump-backed people. This god, 
fay they, entering the capital, was 
in a fhort time furrounded by mul- 
titudes of the inhabitants. His 
figure appeared very extraordinary, 
and their laughter and farcafms 
declared their aftonifhment. They 
would have carried their affronts 
fill farther, had pot one of the in- 
habitants, who had doubtlefs feen 
Other men, cried out, in order to 
protect him—« O, my friends 


what are you going to et bs 
not infult this unhappy piece ‘ 
formity : If heaven has lavilhed 
onus all the gifts of beauty 5 If it 
has adorned our backs with moun- 
tains of flefh, let us be filled with 
gratitude, repair to the temple, and 
return thanks to the omnipotezt 
ods.” 

This fable is the hiftory of hu- 
mangwanity. All people admire 
their own defects, and defpife the 
oppofite qualities. To fucceed in 
any country, we mu(t carry the 
bump of the nation iato which we 
travel, 
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a: T the age, of five years it. was 


evident to every, eye that 
Roferta was bora to be graceful 


and ble ; the.could not yet be 
patent for beapty. only 
bepins at the age when the: heart 


efot love. p als 
8 ow ments of nature were 
me ecny Rofetta, 
for pac bad. bellowed on her 
nothiag+ . She jived with.a worthy 
mun, to! whofe care the. had. been 
entrufted by her parents, who were 
Atrangers to him, and who had de- 
ferted their childs. the..old. man 
however, did not.abandon Rofetta, 
but treated her with.the. tame af- 
feGionate tendernefs, as if the had 
been his own daughter :. he could 
not give her riches for he.was, him- 
felf poor: he could: not iagemnify 
her tor the injuftice. of fortune +— 
but he repaired. as’ far.as, was in 
his power the faults or the misfor- 
tunes of her parents, and fupplied 
the place of a father to the lovely 
orphan. 

dt chanced that this good old 
man had for a neighbour a young 








“ugpatieman named Lormon, who 
a 


d jult fucceeded to a very confi- 
devable eftate.; he faw, Rofetta, 
aud appeared to be interefted. by 
her ftory which. he. learned from 
the oldman. He.made her feve- 
ral vifits, which he accompanied 
with fome Jittle .prefents, and at 
length offered to educate and pro- 
vide forher. The good old man 
thought it would be wrong to 
prefer his own pleafure to the hap- 
pinefs of his dear orphan ; he wept 
at parting from Rofetta, but he 
gave her up to Lormon. 

Lormon fpaied- no expence in 
the education of Refetta. He 
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3 could not have done more, oe 
he would. not. have done one ch 


for his own, daughter.., She, 


taught mutic, dancing, jand a 


polite accomphinieents y ei 
the inftrypents pr 
the gave the pr erste to the 
harp, which is efpecially favoura- 
ble to a: graceful difplay, of beauty- 
While touching it a beaytiful, wo-: 


fed., to. het» 


man frequently captivates 


‘our 
‘eyes when. fhe feems only, cirops 


to, captivate our cars, 
But, if Rofetta had “need. ‘of lef 


fons to. reach her to enter. grace~ 


fully a polite cirele, to figure in a 


ball, og,to attrad attention 4 at a 
_concert,, no inftruétions were, ne~! 


cefary to teach her virtue and pro-| 
priety of conduét. She Maes 
one of , thofe; happy..d politions 
which Aiminithes the, or ‘of vir- 
tne becaufe it requires no-effort to 
be. virtuous... Nature and art be~ 
ftowed on her new,e und ments 
from, day to, day,, her perfon, im- 


proved with, her, :y: her 
beauty received. iio ha 


from her, ‘acquired accomplifh - 


ments. 

Rofetta. had. now. attained. to 
that age in, which beauty and the 
graces no longer excite a, fterile 
admiration. She had. pafled her 
fifteenth year, and was,.too,plea~ 
fiag not to excite. in; all who. faw 
ber the defireto pleafe.: But if 
the beauty of Refetta was. the 
common topic of converfation, the 
virtues of her benefator were not 
lefs fo... Before he.bad .ceached 
his fortieth year he, had already a- 
dopted a poor orphan, and dedica- 
ted a part of his income to. her e- 
ducation, which he had pot cog- 
fined to a few common and, frivo- 
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lous accomplifhments. When the 
had attained to thofe years when a 
fingle moment of weaknefs may 
make the remainder of Jife wretch- 
‘ed, he “Watched over her condu& 
with the moft attentive and friend. 
Ty care. Well convinced that the 
danger Of ‘a young und unexpert- 
«nced maiden ate in proportion to 
‘het beauty, he feemed’ to {pare no 
‘pains 36 guard her againft the 
fiare of féduction : if a word he 
marifefted io her behalf all the fo- 
NGinide wHich & father can thow 
for the honour of his daughter. 
“This Cond had entirely gained 
him the public efleem, and «it was 
believed that nothing ¢ould equal 
the’ virtue of the guardian, except 
che Beaty’ of his ward. - 
Butit istime to ‘tear ‘thé mafk 
of virtue from the infi¢uous Lor- 
mon, The apparently tendér fo- 
licitnde of a father, was in him 
only the interefted jealoufy of a 
lover.’ While he watched over 
his orphan, he was Much more ia- 
tent’6n referving her for his plea- 
fare, thation guarding her inno- 
cence, and fought only to preferve 
her from feduction that he might 
himlelf fediice her. 
‘Sach condu&, thanks to the 


manners of the age, will excite bat 


‘Fitele furpfile : it may perhaps even 


find nufmerous apologitts. -Lot- 
mon was not old ; Rofctta was 
young and handfome ; he became 
enamotired of her. Al this ap- 


"pears ‘to be in the ratural courte. 


But’ what -will appear incredible 
to the pdod tnd generous, though 
highly probable to thofe who are 
acquainted with mankind, is, that 
Lormon never entertained a- 
ny other intentions with refpeé 
to Rofetta. 
a view to feduce her; and, crimi- 
nal in cold blood : yielding, if I 
may fo fpeak, toa paffion which 


one ree 


He adopted her with | 


he did ndt yet feel, he fought td 
acquire a right to her gratitude 
that he might abofe it ; he mediat- 
ed the commiffion of a crime by 
‘exercifing humanity ; and, in fine 
wifhed to purchafe, by ten years 
of benefits, the power one day to 
‘corrupt innocence, and make® vile 
tuous orphan the vile sbetaamet 
his pleafures. y a 
In all places awd tirses 
unfawfal of improper has 2 
natural tendetcy toward by 
exciting the lover to ° the 
fedution of the beloved objett ; 
but to plan feduction without be. 
ing excited by defire, is a refine- 
ment in Wbeftinifm known only 
in our gréat cities, | 
In proportion as Roferta ap. 
proached the age in which beauty 
becomes animated by love, Lor- 
mont redoubled his attention té- 
wards her. Bat it was neceflary 
to make himfelf underftood, and 
that was not eafily to be done. 
How could Rofetta,; whofe heart 
was ffnocent and undifguized, 
whofe fimplicity was equal to her 
integrity, and who could fearcely 
fufpe& the moft apparent vice— 
how could the read in the foul of 
her benefa€tor a guilty purpofe fo 
well coneealed,and fo little probar” 
able > Lormon, neverthelefs, en- 
deavoured to difcover her real fen- 
timents. In his firft attempts he 
appeared defirous to explain bim- 
felf, but athamed to be underflaod ; 
he endeavoured to prepare her 
for the declaration of his withes, 
by a long and perplexed introduc- 
tion, delivered with ro little em- 
barraffarent ; but when he was 6a 
the poict of pronouncing the word 
which was to terminate the obfeure 
preface, a fingle look from the in- 
nocent add unfofpicious Rofetta, 
threw him into cenfufion, and he 
begaa again what he had before 
repested 
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repeated more thanonce. He re- 
minded her of the numerots bene- 
Sits the had received, and depicted 
ingratitude as the moft fhameful 
of vices. Rofetta, faid he, the 
eyes of all around are fixed on 
you ;, your virtue and your worth 
will be eftimated by your condu& 
towarlsme. At length he added 
tha®hewas ‘about to folicit the 
reward of his kindnefs and his 
caré..- Referta, with anair ofthe 
mott * innocence and fim- 
plicity, anfwered that fhe was rea- 
dy to comply with all his wihes ; 
but what his wifhes were Lorman 
dared not to explain. 

Impelled, however, by the fear 
that fome other lover fhould make 
an impreffion on the heart of Ro- 
fetta before he could make himfelf 
to be underltood, he, at laft, fum- 
moned up.the refolutionto difcover 
to her his real meaning. ‘The an- 
fwer of Rofetta was a refufal, but 
not a refufal delivered with the 
affumed anger ofa prude, or the 
attractive coynels of a coquette ; 
for, notwithftanding the virtue of 
her heart, fhe felt herfelf more 
grieved than humiliated by the 
gore of Lormon. Aml then, 

id fhe, in the molt affe&ting man- 
ner, am I then the obje@ of fuch 
a love to you, who have ever feem- 
edtoentertain for me the affec- 
tion of a father ? Oh  ftill con- 
tinue the father of Rofetta !—-— 
Would you with to ruin her on 
whom you have heaped fo many 
benefits ? But, perhaps, you ouly 
feek to try me ; you. wifh to know 
whether my heart be worthy of 
your tender care, and whether my 
fentiments correfpond to the edu- 
cation you have beftowed on me. 
Yes, my father, continued fhe, 
throwing herfelf at his feet, be- 
lieve me, I place my virtue among 
the number afthe benefits T have 


received from you; itis the molt 
precious of them all; it is more’ 
dear to me than my life ; and P 
{wear at your feet, that I will fuf- 
fer every evil, and facrifice every 
enjoyment, to preferve it pure. 

This anfwer was fatal to the 
hopes of Lormon ; yet he felt, to 
aggravate his mortification, that 
he could’ :ezither blame the fenti- 
ments, nor refute the fimple yet 
folid reafon it contained. He 
made many other attempts witli 
the fame fuccefs ; and at length, 
though Rofetta always exprefled 
herfelf with mildnefs, and even 
with tender friendthip, fhe appear- 
ed fo firm in her refufal, that Lor- 
moa faw there was no probability 
that he fhould be able to induce 
her to be guilty of a weaknefs.— 
The virtne of Rofetta irritated 
without diverting him from his 
purpofe’; and what he defpaired. 
of obtaining by folicitation, he 
determined to gain by ftratageni. 
or fhould ftratagem fail, “by force. 

The artlefs. Rofetta was igno- 
rant of the dangers that ferround - 
ed her. Could fle who was a 
ftranger to fufpicioa, fufpe&® her 
benefactor ? Befides, Lormon ap- 
peared to her much more unfortu— 
nate than culpable, She corfider- 
ed the project he had formed in. 
eold blood as the effet of involun- 
tary paflion ; and it feemed as if 
fhe were only angry at hesfelf for 
having infpired him with: Tote. 

fn the mean time Lornion had 
recourfe to mote than one coh - 
trivance worthy a corrupted heart ; 
and Rofetta, more fortunate tha: 
difcerning, feveral times’ efeaped 
fitves fhe never perceived. He ac 


length refolved to have recourfe io 

vile expedient which manifefted’ ut 

what villainy he was capable. He 

had read the beautiful novel of 

Clarifa, in which the perfidious 
- hover 











“ 


lover, after having. in vain tried 


every art of feduction to ruin_an 


amiable woman, prepares a liquor 
which at.once lulis to fleep her 
ftrength and her virtue.. Objects or- 
dinarily make impreffion on us by 
that fide which is moft adapted to 
our character and way of thinking: 
Lormon was delighted with the m- 
vention. of Lovelace,. without be- 
ing moved bythe virtue of Cla- 
riffa. , ! 

Such was the model Lormon 
chofe for his imitation. . In what 
manner the beverage ,was prepar- 
ed, and how it was given to Ko- 
fetta, would be a detail too unin- 
terelting to dwell on ; fuffice it to 
fay, that Lormon was affifted in 
the execution of his {cheme by an 
old woman who was a fervant in 
the houfe. “aes 

One evening, Rofetta, though 
fhe had not taken an extraordina- 
ry exercife during the day, felt 
herfelf much more fatigued than 
ufual,and extremely fleepy before 
her cuftomary time of retiring to 
reft. Surprized at this drowfinefs 
mand walking about purpofely to 


_thake it off, the aécidentally went 


into.a {mall clofet contigious to 
her apartment, which, as it was 
made no yfe of, the had never be- 
fore entered. There -fhe heard, 
through.a.thin partition, Lormon 
putting feveral queftions to the 
old woman which greatly aftoni{h- 
edher. He afked whether the 
thought the dofe that had been 
given to Rofetta, was fufficient to 
eflect the purpofe intended. The 
woman anfwered,. that Rofetra 
mutt certainly foon be overpower- 
ed by fleep, which mu be 
moft profound and iethargic.— 
Remember {aid Lormon, if, by 
chance, fhe fhould awake while I 
am in her chamber, that you are 
not. to aniwer if fhe fhould call.— 
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It is. unfufferable, added he, to 
figh fo long in vain ; and fince the 
cannot be perfuaded to render iré 
happy, means muft be had reccutle 
to, which may make her confent 
unnecefflary. dem. 
This ftrange dialogue threw 
Rofetta into the moft diftrefsfal 
agitation of mind and body.’ Her 
friendfhip and gratitude for Lor- 
mon gave way to her indignation, 
and fhe now diflin@ly perceived 
all his balenefs: her heart was 
rent: with confliGing paffions, and 
fhe funk in difpite of herfelf, into 
the molt gloomy and profound re- 
verie. While fhe refle&ted on the 
dreadful difcovery fhe had made, 
fhe forgot, for a moment, the 
Creadful fituation in which fhe 
was; and when fhe adverted to it, 
and confidered by what means fhe 
might efcape from it, fhe perceiv- 
ed that the potion that had been 
given her ftrongly exerted its be- 
numbing. influence. She endea- 
voured to fly, but her limbs trem- 
bled under her, and refufed to fuf- 
tain the weight of her body. She 
exerted all her remainidg ffrength, 
and with difficulty reached the 
door of her apartment.: but the 
power of the foporific draught in- 
creafed with the efforts the made 
to overcome it.. How dreaéful 
was her fituation ! The fleep which 
threatened to feize her was more 
terrible to her than the fleep of 
death. While the endeavoured to 
refift it, the funk halfinfenfible ia- 
to an atm chair ; fhe felt her eyc- 
lids weighed down; when, on 8 
fudden, the thought on the dire in- 
fult and injury which awaited her 
and filled her with horror, dread, 
andindignation. She rufhed from 


the chair with a kind of convullive 
motion, and flretched forth_ her 
arms, at.once to dilfipate her drow 
finefs, and to implore the fuccott 
oi 
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heaven; but this irrefiltible drow- . 


finefs weighed more and more hea-__partment. 


vily on her ; and after vainly ftrug- 
gling with it for a moment, her 
itrength being exhanfted, fhe funk 
under it, and feemed rather ftruck 
with death than overwhelmed with " 
fleep. 

. lf this..dreadful lethargy could 
admit of dreams,. what terrifying 
vifioas mutt have; prolonged the 
torments of Rofetta. No doubt 
during this flumber, fhe fuffered, if 
pollible, fill more than the had 
done before it overpowered with 
flecp. blind 

Thus was the wretched Rofetta 
expofed to the brutal patfion of 
her lover. . Her ruin had been 
compleated, had not.heaven inter- 
pofed in her behalf, and rendered 
fruiclefs the. vile fcheme of the 
periidious Larmon, by awakening 
compaffion in the heart of the wa- 

man who afliftted him in the a- 
baminable plot. Louifa (for that 
was her name) felc remorie and 
fhame at the part the had taken. in 
this bafe. attempt to ruin innocence 
andrefolved to fruftrate the ini- 
quitous projet of her matter s/but 
as fhe was entirely dependent on 
Lormon, the dared not openly to 
oppofe his wifhes 5, and-to recon- 


cile if poffible her duty and her in- 


tereft ; the. concealed the key of 
Rofetta’s chamber, which the had 
in. her poffeffien, as fhe waited on 
her every morming. before fhe 
rofe. ) 

Lormon, who. cagerly watched 
the mioment favourable to his wifh- 
¢3, ran haitily to the old woman, 


to obtain the key of Rofetta’s a- 
Imagine how great 
mutt. have been, his difappoint- 
ment and rage, when Louila, af- 
ter having long pretended to look 
to no purpofe, told‘him fhe could 
not find it. A ‘convuliive agita- 
tion feized his whole frame ; and 


had he not {till hoped thatit might 


be found, he would probably have 
facrificed his agent on the {pot.— 
Several hours were loft to no pur- 
pofe in feeking the key, and he 
dared not to have the door opened 
by a-lock-fmith in the middle of 
the night. At length, he was o- 
bliged to, retire to his own apart- 
ment, aud his fury was only ap- 
peafed by the hore that he fhould 
be more fuccefsful the fucceeding 
evening. 

We have feen Rofetta fink into 
this lethargic fleep ; Jet us now 
figure to ourfelves her awaking.— 
When again reftored to fenfe and 
memory, fhe was now feized with 
anew terror. Alas! faid fhe to 


herfelf, thou knowell well, virtuous 


Rofetta, what thou waft when 


fleep feized on thee,; but canit 


thou. fay what thou haft awoke ? 


How dreadful is this new fear, this 


painful uncertainty ! She now 
{careely dared to epen her eyes to 
the light ; the trembled to think 
op what fhe might have become, 
and amid this dittrefsful doubt and 
difquietude, fhe ardently wifhed 
again to plunge into that fearful 
fleep which the evening before the 
had dreaded more thaathe ap- 
proach of death, . 


he ( To be continued.) 
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Our grand-fire Adam, e'er of Eve poffefs'd; 
Ajonc; and ev’n: in Paradéfe unblefs’d ‘ ™ 
With mouratul looks the blifsful feenes furvey,’d, 
And wander'd. in the. folitary thade : 
The Maker faw, took pity, and beftow’d 
Woman, the laft, the beft referve of God. 


-_—- 


S there is nothing lefs gal: 


lant, fo, it may be, there is. 


nothing worfe grounded;, than 
thofe arguments generally made 
ufe of for the fuperiority of man- 
kind over woman. 
far back as the beginning of the 
world, and will argue confiftently 
from the method God Almighty 
was pleafed to prefcribe to himfelf 
in the creation, woman will ap- 
pear the more excellent creature, 
fince he feem’d gradyally to im- 
prove upon his own works, and to 
make her the firft in dignity as fhe 
was laftin the order of creation.— 
It is faid in fcripture that the even- 
ing and morning were the firft day ; 
yet nobody for that reafon 
concludes,that darknefs was better 
than light : Some fathers of the 
church, indeed, were of opinion, 
that before Adam fell, he had fome 
fort of fuperiority ; and others 
queition it as much, and affert, 
that if afterwards any thing of that 
kind was allow’d him, it was rath. 
er for the punifhment of her fin, 
than any Pre eminence of his na- 
ture. If there be any truth in 
this obfervation, that the finett 
.ouls inform the mo(t beautiful bo- 
dies, there would be no room for 
a queftion of this nature. A hand- 
fume woman isnot only the molt 
beautiful fpe€lacie in the world ; 
the does not only entertain the 
fight more agreeably than any o- 
ther object whatfoever, but the im- 
perceptibly paffes into the brain and 
heart, and infpires all with love & 


If we go as. 


devotion at the fame time; The 
reafon is, her eyes are quick inter-: 
pretera of her thoughts, and: the 
{fpirituous rays of thefe have the 
fame influence upon the foul, as. 
the beauty of her perfon has upon 
the fenfe. God is faid to make 
man, but to build woman ; and. 
all anatomifts agree, that her inte- 
rior ftruéture is full of wonders ;: 
as if the Creator had contrived in 
her, apartments: as well for the: 
referve of the moft precious curios 
fities, as the entertainment of a. 
more fublime and f{piritual effenee. 
Ina word, woman in every light 
feems to have been the matters 
piece of the creation, a model,, 
and abridgement of created: perfec- 
tion ; for which reafom fhe may 
be efteemed not anly the miftreis 
of all other creatures, dat of Man. 

We mut be wonderfully preju- 
diced in our own favour ; nay, we 
mult be downright flupid, to im- 
agine, that a creature fo tranfcea- 
dent and admirably contrived for 
fo many ufes, was defigned to be 
made fubjeé to the laws and force 
of violence ; or, in other words, 
that the ftrength of reafon was or- 
dained to be a flave to the more 
ftrength of conftitution. It is 
with little juftice, that affumiag 
the peculiar attribute of brutes, we 
pretend to an abfolutc dominion o- 
ver angels. 

If it is objeted, that the tempt- 
er applied himfelf to Eve, becaufe 
he fuppofed her judgment to be 
the weaker ; and that he fucceed- 


ed 
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vd acdording to his expedation, 
& his wifhes ; it may be anfwered 
on the contrary, that he thought 
her beft qualified for an ingenious 
temptation, by the fuperiority of 
her underflanding : He efteemed 
Adam’s mind, it may be, not fo 
capable of taking in the whole 
force of his artful addvefs.. Since 


it was hig bufinefs to carry his, 


point at once, he thought it wifeit 
to lay fiege to the flrongeft place 
firft, being confident. that the 
weaker would fall ifto his hands 
of courfe. He frames his argu- 
ments therefore more to her ra- 
tional, than fenfitvié appetites, 
and fays, Your eyes /hall be open’d 
and ye Jhall be as gods, knowing 
good and evil: And the accepted 
the forbidden fruit; not fo muth 
for the fake of its being pleafant 
to the eye, a8 from a perfuafion, 
that it was a tree to be defired to 
make'one emife. Adata, for his 
part, looked no farther than the 
prefent, and her that offered it ;— 
which fufficiently evinces, that the 
rational faculty was not fo flrong 
and prevalent in one asin the o- 
ther: But the tranfcendency of 
Eve’s underftanding may be ecaft- 
ly deduced from the feverity of 
her fentence, Thy defire fhall be to 
thy bufoand, and be fhall rule over 
thee: Which is as much as to fay, 
thou fhalt be paffionately fond of 
him, who, not underftanding thy 
worth, fhall pay thee with indif- 
ference, and he that was defigned 
to be thy flave, fhalt be thy maf- 
ter. 

As to the capacity moft women 
have for letters, it has been fo con- 
fpicuous in a‘! ages, that it ean ad- 
mit of no difpute ;°and did men, 
who have, at prefent, the power 
in their hands, think it fafe to 
truit their natural ingenuity with 
the advantage of education, they 
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‘would foon find the difference bem 
twixt the activity of their genius? 
and the folidity, as they call it, o 

their 6wh. = =1t is‘ true; indeed; 
that the finenefs and delicacyof 
theit conftitetion does mot feem 
fitted to a tedious and laborious 
application. But where is the 
oecafion- for this, when their ap- 
prebenfions are fo lively, and mem- 
ory fo retentive ? 


Cato’s daughter made fo great 


‘advances in philofophy, and virtue, 


that fome authors make her a ri- 
val.in glory to her father. Cice- 
ro efteemed Cornelia’¢ works fo 
much, that he called*them the 
books of joy and pleafure ; and 
fie’ “gave her own daughtérs fo 
fine and extraordinary an educa- 


.tiom, that had not Cato from a 


fentiment of jealoufy, oppofed it, 
Rome, for that reafon, defigted to 
ere& a ftatue to her memory. 
liad the wit of the fair fex been 
cherifhed, and cultivated in all a- 
ges like that of man’s, I don’t 
queftion but we fhould have had 
much more valuable pieces than 
we have now. The fire of their 
imagination, and invention, has 
been fultrong, ws of itfeif fome- 
times, to break out, and enlighten 
the ungrateful world : And in re- 
turn, we took care to fuppreis it, 
left it fhould put out the little 
fplendor of our reputation with its 
tran{cendent brilliancy. In latter 
times, indeed, the Italians, and 
French, have abated a little of 
their jealoufy in that refpe& ; the 
firt have given the ladies an acad- 
emy at Padau, and the latter al- 
lowed them to form one in Pro- 
vence, whofe bufinefs it was to 
give their judgement and decifion 
upon works of wit. When the 
learned lady Helen de Carano died 
who was one of the Padau Socte- 


ty, the was fucceeded by the fay. 
mous 
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mous French Poetefs Mademoifelle 
de. Scudery., ‘This. gentlewoman 
was not only honored by being 
ele&ted without her privacy . into 
that academy, but gratified, for 
her eminent parts and learning, 


hy the French king, with. a pen. 
fion of two thoufand livres, 
Every bo¢y, was proud of hay- 
ing her picture iu, their, sou, 
with thefe Fel al a z 


Sous le nom de Sapho, fous cet air noble & doux. 
L’amiable politeffe habitaparmi nous; 2a@as! deqe 
La modeffine en elle, au favior fut unie of (>: * 3m one 
Et fon cceur fut encore plus grand que fow gerlics | 


Under this noble, under this {weer air, 
And Sappho’s glorious name, 

Lovely politenefs did to France repair, <ee  R, 
‘And fix her feat of fame. 


Learning in her ‘with mode fty was join "d: 


But itill Ker heart was greater than her mind, 


J 
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YHE infeafibility of the Hin- 

v doos to the dritrefles andi/dan- 
gers of their fellow -creatures, ‘ap- 
pears to meta wonderfal phenome 
non. | Perhaps that + defpotifm 
which has long been exercifed -un- 
der the Mogul tyranny, by :fami- 
liutiiiag sthe mind .to fcenes . of 
deaiiv, ‘has blunted a fenfe of its 
tevrers.,| Perhaps thofe! ideas of 
predeftinatian and irrefiltible fate, 
wvicippfevail in Ata and in all 
de(Potic|governments; prepares the 
mid tor an acquie{cehee im all.e- 
wens, Whatever may :be ‘the 
cnufey it is.certain thatdeath is re- 
garde cdhewath lefs horrdriin . Ladia; 
than in anyother country in» the 


world. Phe {the end of 
all things, fay, the phtiofophers of 
Jntha of the prelenr trines, is a va- 
cukmt.' tX (tate ab epee lis» the 
fiate of greateflt: perfection and 
this isthe fate afcér which a wale 
maf iree etter, fay the 


> chews, to fit than to walk ; but 


} . < el. |, + >. os 
Gears vulyS Vat Ua & - 


Al: hough the practice of Hia- 
doo women buraing themfelves on 
the funeral piles of their hufbands 
and embracing in the mean time 
their dead bodies ia their arms,. be 
not fo general now as it has: for- 
merly been, «yet does it, {till pre- 
vail among fome: of the wives.of 
men of high caf? aad condition ¢ 
although this effort of frantic love, 
courage and ambition be deemed 
an aggrandizement af the family 
and: relations of both hufband and 
wife, but ‘efpecially of the wife; 
yet their friewdsand relations.con- 
{tautly endeavour to difluade the 
women, whodeclare their refelu- 
tions of burning, from carrying 
them into execution. Even tlic 
Brahmins do uot encourage this 
practice. 

The caufes which infpire Ein- 
doo women with thi: deiperate re- 
folution are, 1 amagine, the fol- 
lowing : ; 

Inthe firk place, as the wile 
had, f trom hier cachictt infaney, deca 
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betrothed ia marriage to her huf- 
band, and from that time has ne- 
ver been permitted to fee another 
man ; as fie is inftruéted to be- 
lieve that he is perfectly accom- 
plified, and taught to refpect and 
honor him 5 as, after confumma- 
tion, the is fhut up from the com- 
pany, converlation, and even the 
fight of other men, with ftill great- 
er care, if poflible, than before, 
being now debarred from feeing 
even the father or elder brother of 
her hufband, the bonds of her af~ 
fection mult needs be inconceivably 
ftrong and indiffoluble. To an 
European lady, the zenana natural - 
ly appears in the light of an hor- 
rible prifon : But the daughters of 
Afia never confider confisement 
to the zemana as any hard- 
fhip. They confider at as a condi- 
tion of cheir exiftence, and they en- 
joy all the happinefs of which they 
have any conception ; their whole 
defires being concentred and fixed 
on their hufband, their food, jew- 
els, and female attendants. 

In the fecond place, if the wife 
forvive her hufband, fhe cannot 
marry again, and is treated as an 
inferior perfon and an outcall from 
her family ; nay, fhe is obliged, 
in her mournful and hopelefs, wi- 
dowhood, to perform all the offi- 
ces of a menial fervant. 

In the third place, the is flatter- 
ed with the idea of having immor- 
talizec er name, and aggrandized 
her children, and her own and 
hufband’s families. 

Lailly, the is rendered infenfible 
to the pains and horrors of what 
the is to fuffer by thote intoxicat- 
ing perfumes and mixtures which 
are adminiftered to her after the 
has declared her final and unalter- 
able refolution.—I fay her final 
refolution ; becaufe one or two de- 
Clarations, of an intentionto die 


P 


with her hufband, is not fufficient. 

The flrength of her refolution 
undergoes a probation. _ There 
is a certain time prefcribed by the 
Gentoo law, during which her fa- 
mily and friends exert their utmoft 
influence, in order to difluade her 
from burning ; and if the perfilt 
in her refolution to the end of that 
period, it is not lawful to ufe any 
more perfuafions with her to aban- 
don it. If fhe fhould alter her pur- 
pofe after that period, fhe would 
be punifhed with the lofs of all 
Caftes, and jive ina ftate of the 
molt complete mifery and coa- 
tempt. Nay, if any European or 
Chriflian does but touch her very 
garment with his finger when flic 
is going to the pilé, an immediate 
flop is put to the ceremony ; fhe 
is forced to live an outcaft from 
her family, and from the Gentoo 
religion. 

You will doubtlefs my friend, 
have curiofity to know in what 
manner, afcer all thefe flimulatives 
to perferverance, the tender fex, 
among a foft and  effiminate 
people, fuftains the near approach 
of a fcene fo full of awe and hor- 
ror. Amid her weeping relations 
and friends, the voluntary viiim 
to love and honor alone appears 
ferene and undaunted. A gentle 
{mile is diffufed over her counte- 
nance ; fhe walks upright with an 
eafy but firm flep ; talks to thofe 
around her, of the virtues of the 
deceafed, and of the joy with 
which fhe will be tranfported when 
her thade fhall meet with his ; and 
encourages her forrowful attendants 
to bear with fortitude the fght of 
thofe momentary fufferings which 
fhe herfelf is about to feel.—Hav- 
ing afcended the funeral pile, the 
lays herfelf down by the body of 
her hufband, which the fervently 
embraces. A dofe of narcotic 

mixture 
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mixture ts then adminiflered for 
the lait time s+ and inftawly the 
perfou whofe office it is,’ fets fire 


‘tothe pile. 


Thus the mot determined refo- 
lution of which we can form any 
conception, ts found ia the weaker 


fex, and in the foft climes of AGa, 
It ts to the honor of that fix, and 
thofe climes, that the great *!t cou. 
rape they exhibit, is the ef & not 
of the furious impu!fes o- razx*erd 
reveoye, but of confcivus divruity 
and love. 
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ON A PLURALITY or WIVES. A Dialogue. 








BY VOLTAIREs 
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SEN-ABUL.KIBA, in. his 
Bosc of the Faithful, tells 
1s, that one of the Vilirs of Soly- 
man, the great, had the following 
Geatatitinn with the Agent of 
Charles the fifth. 

The Vifr. Yow dog.of a chrif- 
tiav, for whom I had once the 
profoundelt regard, whiat right 
have you to reproach me with ha- 
Ving four wives, conGftent as it is 
with our holy laws ; while you 
empty a dozen cafks a year, and [ 
do not touch a glafsof wine }— 
What fervice do you do to fociety 
by ipeading more hours at the ta- 
bie than. Ido in bed? Ihave four 
echiidren a year for the fervice of 
mv royal matter ; you, perhaps, 
fearcely one., And what is the 
child of a fot worth ? his head will 
be clouded with the vepours of 
that wine which his father was fo 
fond of. Why, moreover, would 
you oot allow me to avail mylelf 
of the other two, as our holy laws 
have dire&ted us ? and pray wae 
do you do—how do you avai 
uifelf tu the lait months « f your 
wife’s pregnancy, aod during her 
lying in, and her indifpofitions ? 


a7 
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You muft either continue in a 
thameful tlate of inc&tion, or have 
sccourle to illicit lovee You are 





confequently in the dilemma of 
two tnortal fins, which mutt in the 
end fead you to the devil. 

1 fuppefe that in cur wars with 
you dogs of chrittians we loft an 
hundred thouland foldice:s. Of 
courfe, a hundred thoviand girls 
were to be provided tor. Who 
fhould take them under thetr pro- 
te¢étion, but men of wealth ? he 
mult be a miferable toad of a Maf- 
fulman, indeed, who has not {pint 
enough to marry four fine girls, 
and. do them jultice accurding to 
their merit. 

What unchrifian rogues the 
cocks and bulls of your country 
mult be! has not each of them 
his feraglio ? it is furely with-aa 
ilk grace you reproach mec for ha- 
ving four wives, when our great 
prophet had eighteen, David thejew 
as Many, and Solomon the Jew ie- 
ven hundred, exclufive of his three 
hundred coneubines. You feel 
am quite moderate. You might 
as juitly charge the molt abitemi- 
ous philofopher with gluttony, as 
upbraid me with entertaining four 
wives. You have your bottle, let 
me have my girl. You change 
your wine, let me change my 
wile. Let every man live agreea- 
bly to the cuitom ef his country. 

Your 
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Your hat is not to give law to my 
turbin ; nor your fhort cloak, and 
ruff to dire&t my dolman.. Come, 
take your coffee, and kifs your 
German fpoufe, as fhe is the only 
one you have to kis. 

Tie German. Youdog of.a 
Moffulman, for whom [ have the 
profuundett veneration, before I 
drink my coffee, I will confute 
your argument. He who has 
four wives has four harpies, always 
ready to beat and abufe him.— 
Your houfe muft be the cave of 1f- 
cord—Imsoffible that any of thefe 
women floula Jove you! each of 
them has but a fourth fhare in 
your perfon, and can give you at 
molt but a fourth fhare in her 
heart. Impoflible for any of them 
to reacer your life agreeable ! they 
are prifoners who fee nothing, aud 
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how then fhould they be entertain- 
ing ? they know nobody but you, 
and of courfe muft grow weary of 
you. Youare their abfolute maf- 
ter, therefore they will hate yous 
You are under the neteflity of ha: 
ving them guarded by an eunuch, 
who givesthem a whipping when 
they make too much noife... You 
put yourfelfon a footing wuha 
cock ; but does the cock ever 
caufe heus to be whipped by a ca 
pon? But, do you follow the ex- 
ample of animals, aad imitate them 
as much as you pleafe,—I fhall 
love like aman. I will give my 
whole heart to the woman whe 
gives me her’s : and us the bottle 
with which you reproach me, the 
it may be a fault to drink in Arar 


«bia, in Germany it is a laudable 


cufllom. Adicu. 





CHARACTER and MANNERS 


of the MopEerRN PERSIANS. 


From Mr. Franklin’s Objervations made in a tour from Ben- 
‘gal to Perfia, in the years 1783 & 1787. 





FS°S TIE Perfians, with refpe& to 

Hy outward behaviour, are Cer- 
taisty the Parifians of the Eatt.— 
Wii tt arude and infolent demea- 
nm pe ultarly marks the character 
of ..¢ \urkith nation towards fo- 
rcigners and chriftians, the beha- 
vior of the Perfians, would, on 
the contrary, do honor to the 
moll civilized nations : they are 
kind, courteous, civil, and oblig- 
ing to all ftrangers, without being 
guided by thofe religious prejudi- 
ces fo very prevalent in every other 
nation ; they are fond of enguir- 
ing after the mannersand cultoms 
of other nations, and in xeturn, 
very readily afford any informa- 
tion in refpe& to their own’ coun- 


try. The practice of hofpitality 
is with them fo grand a point 
that a man thioks himfelf highiv 
honoured if you will enter his 
houfe and partake of what the 
family affords ; whereas goimg out 
of a houfe, without {moaking a 
caléan, or taking ay other re- 
frethment, is deemed in Perfia a 
high affront ; they fay that every 
meal a itranger partakes with them 
brings a bleiing upon the houfe 5 
to account for this we mult under- 
ftand it as a pledge of faith and 
proteGion, when we confider that 
the continual wars in which this 
country has been involved, with 
very little ceffition, fince the ex- 
tin@tion of the Sefi family, have 
greatly 
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greatly tended to an univerfal de- 
pravity of difpofition, and a per- 
petual inclivation to acts of hof- 
tility. This has leffened that foft- 
nefs and urbanity of manners for 
which this nation has been at all 
former times fo famous; and has 
at the fame time too much extin- 
guifhed all fentiments of honor and 
humanity among thofe of higher 
wank. 

The Perfians in their converfa- 
tion, ufe fuch extravagant and hy- 
perbolical compliments on the mot 
trifling occafions, that it would at 
firtt infpire a ftranger with an t- 
dea, that every inhabitant of the 
place was willing to lay down his 
life, thed his blocd, or fpend his 
money in his fervice ; and this 
mode of addrefs, (which in faét 
means nothing) is obferved not on- 
dy by thofe of higher rank, but e- 
ven amongtt the meaneft artificers, 
the loweft of which will make no 
fcruple, on your arrival of offeriag 
you the city of Shirauz and all its 
appurtenances as a peifhkuth or 
prefent. This behaviour appears 
at firt very remarkable to Kuro- 
peans, butafter a thort time, be- 
comes equally familiar. Treedom 
of converfation is a thine totally 
unknown in Perfia, as that awa//s 
Have years is proverbially in the 
mouth of every one. The 
fear of chains which bind their bo- 
dies has alfo enflaved their minds; 
and their converfation to men of 
fuperior rank to themfelves is 
molt abje& and flavith fubmifiion ; 
while on the contrary, they are as 
haughty and overbearing to their 
inferiors. The exceflive fear and 
awe they ftand in before the great, 
is exemplified in a cireumftance [ 
hall mention, which happened 
when I accompanied Mr. Jones of 
the Buffora Fatory, to the Per- 
fian camp, in aa audience we were 





Character ef the Modern Perfians, 


admitted to with Jaafar Khan.— 
The Khan had ordered Mr. Jones 
to be hewn his horfes ; who having 
feen them,was afked which he liked 
the beit. Mr. Jones told hin 
(through me) that he approved 
very much of the ftud in general, 
but that two horfes, naming them, 
were entitled to more particular 
attention. This the man who ac- 
companied us, and who was inthe 
capacity of a gentleman ufher, in- 
terpreted to the Khan in the fol- 
lowing terms, ** fays that all the 
horfes are the fineft that ever were 
feen, but as tothe two marked 
out, their equal is not to be found 
in any part of the world.” And 
at this anfwer the Khan himfelf 
feemed pleafed; no doubt from 
having been uled to no other fan- 
uage from his infancy. 

The Perfians, in their conver- 
fation, aim much at elevance, and 
are perpetually repeating verfes 
and pafiages from the works of 
their mott fovourite poets, Hafiz, 
Sadi and Jami; a practice uni- 
verfally prevalent, from the high- 
eft to the loweft ; becaufe thofe 
who have not the advantages of 
reading and writing, or the other 
benelits arifing from education, 
by the help of their memories, 
which are very reientive, and 
what they learn by heart, are al- 
ways ready to bear their part ia 
converfation. They alfo delight 
much in jokes and quaint expref- 
fions, and are fond of playing upon 
each other; which they fometimes 
do with great elegance and irony. 
There is one thing much to be 
admired in their converfations, 
which is the flri&t attention they 
always pay to the perfon fpeaking, 
whom they never interrupt on aay 
account. ‘They are in general a 


perfonable, and in many refpects 
a handfome people ; their com- 
plexionsy 























Charaier of ihe. Dhodern Perfans. 


lexions, except thofe which are 
expofed to the inclemency of the 
weather, are as fair as Europeans. 

The women at Shirauz have at 
all times been celebrated over thofe 
of other parts of Perfia, for their 
beauty, and not without reafon. 
Of thofe whom J had the fortune 
to fee during my refidence, who 
were moitly relations or friends of 
the family I lived in, many were 
tall and well fhaped; but their 
bright and fparkling eyes were a 
firiking beauty: this, however, 1s, 
ina great mealure, owing to art, 
as they rub their eyelids with the 
black powder of antimony, (called 
furma) which adds am incompa- 
rable brilliancy to their natural 
lultre. ‘Phe large black eye isin 
mo eflimation among thePerfians, 
and this is the moft common at 
Shirauz. As the women in Ma- 
homcdan countries are, down to 
the meanelt, covered with a veil 
from head to foot, a fight is vever 
to be obtained of them in the 
Rreet; but from my fituation, | 
have feen many of them within 
doors, as when any came to vilit 
the family where I lived, which 
many did, directed by their curi- 
ofity to fee an European; under- 
ftanding I belonged to the houle, 
they made no feruple of pulling off 
their veils, and cotverfing with 
great inquifitivenefs & familiarity, 
which feemed much gratified by 
my ready compliance with their 
requelt, in informing them of Ea- 
ropean cufloms and manners, and 
never failed to procure me thanks, 
with the additional chara@ter ofa 
good-natured Ferizyy (the appel- 
Jation by which all Eurcpeaus are 
ditlinguifhed). 

The wormen in Perfia, as in all 
Mahomedan nations, after marri- 
age, are very iitt'e better than 
flaves to their lufbauds. Thefe 
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mild and familiar endearments 
which grace the focial board of 
an Evropean, and which, at the 
fame time they afford a mutual 
fatisfaétion to cither fex, tend alfo 
to refive and polifh manners, are 
totally unknown in Mahomedan 
countries, The hufband, of a fuf- 
picious temper, and chaincd.down 
by an obitinate and perlevering 
etiquette, thinks himfelf affronted 
even by the enquiry of a friend 
after the health of his wife, Cal- 
ling her by name is never allowed 
of ; the mode of addrefs mult be, 
** May the mother of fuch a fon, 
or fach a daughter, be happy; I 
hope fhe is in health.” And none, 
except thofe of the nearefl kin, as 
a brother, or uncle, are allowed 
to fee the females of the family 
unveiled: it would be deemed as 
an infult.—-Thrice happy ye, my 
fair and amiable countrywomeén, 
born and educated in aland of free- 
dom, who can, without violating 
the laws of propriety, both give 
and receive the benefit of focial 
intercourfe, unimprefl-d™ he 
baneful effe&s of jcaloufy [Re 

joice that thefe blefiiags are affo 

ded you!—which have inculcated 
the fentiments of liberality and po- 
litenefs, and which fli contribute 
to enhance the value of Society, 
aud to fecure you a permanent and: 
unalloyed feiicity !—'The Perfane® 
ladies, however, during the days 
of courthip, have in their turn 
pre-eminence; a miltrefs making 
no fceruple of commanding her lo- 
ver to ftand all day long at the 
door of her father’s houfe, repeat. 
ing verfes in praife of her beauty 
aud accomplithments; and this is 
the general way of making love at 
Shirauz; a lover rarely being ad- 
mitted toa fight of his miftrets, be- 
forethe marriage contract is figned. 


Or 
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Or MARRIAGE. with the remarkable Stories of 


two Younc Coup te. 





Afpiring to be gods, if angels fell 5 
Aipiring to be ange!s, men rebel. 


? 


Lifay on Man. 


—— eee 


S the riches of a country 
confit more in the num/<r 
of its inhabitants, than inthe ex 
tent of its dominions ; marriage 
has always been encouraged by 
politic focietics. The immunities 
granted by 1 the Roman Common- 
wealth to fuch as had three chil- 
Grea are well known: And the 
cullom of free-ben-h, as well as fe- 
nancy by the courte/ey pecunar to 
this astion, fhew that it was not 
formeriy difcountenanced in Eng- 
Jan’. Its being an advantage to 
fuciety, is itfelf a fufficient proof 
that i: is a moral perjedfion : Yet 
there is no oecation to relt it upga 
that ingle argument. 
if whatever promotes the great 
enis of the creation is a duty of 
n.opality, certainly that uponwhich 
the cont jnpapee of it depends 
muft be an eflential one : And if 
thie not forwardiug the defigns of 


Mprovidence in the creation is a mo- 


ral evil, that mu!t be foin a much 
greater degree which tends unne- 
ceffarily to defeat them. Yet not- 
withiftanding this plain demonttra- 
tion of the moral obligation of 
marriage, it has been too much 
difcouraged | by fome of our church 
as well as by thofe of the church 
of Rome ; and Celidacy inculcated 
as achriflian virtue. 

To fuppofe it poffible for reli- 
grion to contradiét morality in a 
liagle inilance, is at once to over- 
turn all the evidences of ic. If then 
marriage is a moral duty, how 
much mult thofe be millaken who 


recommend celibacy as a chriflian 
perfection, and publth fet forms 
of prayer, to implore the divine af. 
fiance to continue in a fingle 
Late, which is living in a conittant 
breach of a moral, and conlequente 
ly religious, obligation ! 

Let as confider the force of their 
arguments, that we ought to fub- 
due our pafhi 0S, and imitate the 
angels «who are neither married nor 
giver 42272 GR: irridge. 

Our appetites and paffons were 
given us, Lo promote tile deligns of 
providence in our creation, aud 
when properly regulated, tend ad- 
mirably tothatend. Lhey were 
intended to initigate us to activa, 
and under the government of rea- 
fon, are productive of every goud 
quality and virtue ; and whoever 
will argue, that we ought to ex> 
tinguifh any paiiton, becaufe an ir- 
regular indulging of it is vicious, 

fhould fi arve fooner than eat, be- 
caufe bunger is an human appetites 
and glufiony a vice. The other are 
gument fearce ceferves an an{wer. 
We thould indeed imnate angels 
inconforming to the feveral laws of 
our flate, as religioufly as we fup- 
pole they do to thens ; but where- 
ever Our duties differ, onr actions 
ovght-not to be she fame: And 
whoever agrees to the pleafing, as 
well as rational fyflem of Mr. Ad- 
difon, will not be ata lofs ta 
fhew why our duties vary ia this 
particular. The eternal progref- 
fion of the human foul in know- 
ledge, and its conftant approaches 

tae 


























to the divinity, like a mathemati- 
cal line that fti!! draws nearer, to 
auother, without ever being able 
to touch it, is the noblett idea hu- 
man conception is capable of. Our 
prefent ‘tate is the fr/? link of this 
great chain, and as it is reafona- 
ble every foul fhou'sd begin its pro- 
grefs from the fame point, we a- 
lone feem properly calculated by 
the divine pleafure, to give exil- 
tence to new creatures; that fo 
the gradation of beings perpetual- 
ly rifing into pe f.ction, may be 
continued as long as the uthor of 
this admirable fcene thall think 
fit. Thus we ought not to afpire 
at being angels foo foon, but be 
contented to fill the fpace detigned 
us by nature. Thd we cannot be 
certain, that the negle& of this 
duty will be poftively punifhed, 
yet I think it capable of almof ma- 
thematical demonttration, that it 
will negatively be fo, by making us 
lefs happy : For ifthe perforising 
the daties of this life is produGive 
of future happinefs, (and that it 
neceflarily is fo, is undeniably pro- 
ved by Mr. Wollafton in his Reli- 
gion of Nature delineated,} the in- 
creafing the number of tho-e duties 
by the addition of the conjugal & 
parental one, mutt be an infallible 
meats of increating that happine/s. 

After fo ftrenuous a reconmen- 
dation of marriage, it will be ex- 
petted I fhould lay down fome 
rules concerning a proper choice ; 
but as example {ways more than 
precept, 1 will conclade with a tto- 
ty, from: whence either fex may 
draw inftruction. 

Eugenio was a young gentleman 
from the nature of his education 
additted to gaiety and expence, 
which he fupported by the affift- 
ance of good fenfe and plentiful 
fortune, without injuring his repu- 
tation or cltate. Hlaving no ta- 
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mity of his owns he made a wilt 
to a friend, with a defign of patl- 
fing the fummer with him in the 
country. Sophronia happened to 
be there at the fame time, by the 
invitation of the lady of the houle, 
with whom fhe had been educated. 
Her perfon was nothing remarka- 
ble 5 but afweet difpofition and a 
good natural underftandicg, made 
her converfation agreeable. Upou 
his fir arrival, Eugenio was too 
well bred not to thew a particular 
civility to one fo much refpected 
by the family ; and Sophronia knew 
how to return it, by a {uitable be- 
»havior. They had not been long 
acquainted, before the fprighth- 
nefs of his converfation, and the 
amiable innocence of hers, begota 
mutual delire of rendering them- 
felves agreeable to each other. Lu- 
genio’s education had been too in- 
genuous to harbor a with that was 
difhonorable ; and Sophronia wil- 
lingly encouraged a virtuous in- 
clination, that. would be fo much 
for her advantage. She knew he 
pollefikd no ill qualities; and 
thought he would eafily be weaned 
from his love of fhhow and expence, 
by a mofe-fettled way of i:fe. 
But his defire to live fplendidly, 
got the better of his paflion: He 
would not throw hizn/felf away up- 
on one, who had but 3000/. for 
her portion ; fo determined to re- 
turn immediately to London, and 
obliterate his fondnefs by the di- 
verfions of the town. 

Theana came up about the fame 
time, to fpend the winter with her 
aunt. She was the only daughter 
of a gentleman of fortune, by 
whofe death the was lately come 
into the peff-fiion of abuve 15000/. 
She was determined never to mar- 
ry aman, who could not fupport 


her in the magnificence that fuch 
a fortune might expect 5 and for 
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phorbus, a young gentleman bred 
up to a profeffion, in which bis 
natural abilities, joined to a fleady 
application, promifed him the 
greateft fuccefs. They liad long 
been acquainted, and fo perfectly 
agreeable to each other, that Ez 
phorbus had jalt reafon to hope he 
fhould prevail over her defire for 
grandeur, which was the only fail- 
ing fle poffefsed: But that paf- 
fion was predominant; fhe was 
afraid it fhould be faid fhe had 
adted imprudently, and that the 
fhould not be able to ftand the re- 
fleGtions of the world, for having 
only one footman behind a chariot 
and pair, when the migle have 
had half a dozen powdered valets 
attending fer coach and fix. 

Upon her coming to London, 
Eugenie made his addreff:s among 
the relt; and as his fortune ena- 
bled him to make a /uitable /ettle- 
ment, preliminaries foon 
agreed on. Before they had been 
ten times together, the lawyers 
were bribed not to be dilatory. 
Several thoufands were expended 
in plate and jewels. ° “he gay live- 
ry ad gilded car proclaimed them 
the hapoic f couple of the fcafon. 
But th } von fo vund that happi- 
nels did not confiit in /Dow. — Lit- 
tle paid vera of tem mnper were 
the caufe «of continual differences ; 
which in lefs than two years arofe 
to fuch a height, that they were 
jult not parted. ‘To avoid nneah- 
nefsathome, £ 


dulge | himfe 


were 


. pie , 7 © 
Cerio huh! fs, ° 
ugenio Pu tf 4 Ri} it 


lf in his amours ; and 


Theana was only more private. 
fis money was thrown away at 
hazid; Aers as religiofly devoted 


to guaiplle. He was reyvardlels 
of the education of his fons, be. 
caule he was fure they were not his 


own ; />2 mflructed her daughters 
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that reafon only had refuled Ex- 


in nothing but cards and romances, 
— But it is time to make fome en- 
quiry after the othertwo, The 
next winter after her difappoint- 
ment, Sophronia came to London 
with her female friend. Euphorbus 
accidentally fell into her company. 
Frequent meetings created an ac- 
quamtance : ‘That acquaintance 
encreafed gradually into a mutual 
efleem; which, asit was not foun- 
ded upon intereft, but a thorough 
knowledge of each other, they had 
good icalon to believe would con- 
tinue. With this profpe& they 
intermarricd, ‘The {malluefs of 
their fortunes was compentated by 
contentednefs and economy. The 
delire of providing for his children 
made him double his application 
to his profeflion ; and the was in 
the mean time as agreeably enter 
tain’d in taking care of their edu- 
cation. fe was daily adding to 
their fortune; fhe to their virtue. 
In the decline of life, they retired 
to a country houfe and eftate, 
which Ais profeffion and er econ- 
omy hadenabled them to buy of 
Eugenio, whole extravagance aud 
ili management had obliged te fell 
the greatefl part of his eftate, as 
foon a8 a bocby fon was old 
enough fo be bribed, to cut off the 
intail. There, in the words of 
Agamemnon, 
They know a pafion fill mere deepe 
ly nereing, 
Than fover’d youth eer felt; and 
that is love, 
By long experience meliow'd inte 
ti iend/Pip. 
Thus are Euphorbus and Sophronia, 
by a marriage founded on good fenfe 
poffe fs'd of happinefs, riches, and 
reputation; which agento and 
Theana have lott by the contrary 
means. 


CABINET 
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MR. EDITOR; 





THO fome of the following lines are uninterefting on ac« 
count of the local circumftances, to which they allude ; yet there 
are many fentiments and a certain oddity, running thro the whole 
piece, which are too good to be loft.—Your’s, &c. 

PHILO. 





THE COUNTRY MUSTER. 

Being a true and furprifing account of how the Doétor’s whole family, 
together with Betfy, the Bofton Girl, and the village Schoolmafter, 
went to the regimental review and returned home again. Writ- 
ten at the requef? of Doétor’s Becca, and moft fubmiffively caft at 
her feet, by THE MASTER, 


All that I faw, and part of which I was.”——Dryden, 


—-- 


Wren beauteous Cambridge late I left, 
Of every clafimate dear bereft, 
My foul o’erwhelm’d with forrowing billows, 
{ hung my jewfharp on the willows, 
Difmifs’d each compliment and jeft, 
And vow’d to let the mufes reft. 
But fince by fate I’m kindly driven 
To ancient poets wifh’d for heaven, 
Since, peerlefs maid, your orders fly, 
Sanétion’d by lightning from your eye, 
I fit in timid confternation, 
And offer thus my invocation. 

Come nature, much neglected maid, 
Come, fimple nature, to my aid ; 
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I borrow not your morning flufhes 
To paint Rebecca’s healthborn blufhes, 
Nor afk I for your ftars of night, 

As emblems of her eyes fo bright, 
Nor for the gold, your caverns bear, 
To curl in treffes for her hair, 

Nor rob you of your fnowy veft 

To reprefent her whiter breaft ; 
Difpofte all thefe howe’er I will, 

Her mirror fhows her fairer ftill. 

But all that humorous power beftow, 
Felt by your Trumbull and Freneau, 
Your oddeft fcenes together clutter, 
To reprefent a jaunt to mutter. 

Now morn with gold her garment ftreaks, 
And with vermillion paints her cheeks, 
Mild zephyr’s {picy breath blows cool, 

The boys and girls are free from {chool, 
No ploughs nor {pinning wheels go round, 
But guns, and drums, and trumpets found, 
Each fellow with his pillion’d darling, 
Haftes doublejaded up to Sterling, 

To fee the world, “ give time a thove,” 

To feaft on ’le€tion cake and love ; 

When, iffuing from the Doctor’s gate, 
Forth Charles and Abel rode in ftate 

Upon one horfe, how fweet to fee 
Brethren confent in unity ! 
Nancy in chaife and Peter follow, 

And overtake them in the hollow ; 

Betfy and Sally then fucceed, 

With Donald for their Ganymede ; 

And laft of all a nation fafter 

Came Doétor’s Becca and the Matter ; 
In gig, full royally they rode”— 

With: nails of yellow brafs it glow’d ; 
Nor is’t behind in fame, or form, or 
Origin to-cars of Homer. 

Tho time hath gnaw’d its covering down, 
*T was once the gayeft chaife in town, 
When azure paint and purple grac’d it, 
Nor lefs a man, than ’Squire, poflefs’d it. 
Nor fhall the mufe deny her plaudit 

Unto the noble horfe, that draw’d it, 
Whofe virtues are not few nor fcanty, 
Whom now I chriften Rofinante, 

Who long has drudg’d, unknown to fame, 
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But hence, a Quixot’s fhare fhall claim. 
Now, where the level plain is f{pread, 

Each carriage ftrives to gain the head, 

When Rofinate left behind, 

Her flow companions and the wind ; 

No ftop, no ftay, with fpeed fhe bounds, 

O’er rocky hills, and even grounds, 





Nought could reftrain, and nought could bend her, 


Till Sterling fhone in all its fplendor. 
Loud was the found of fife and drum, 
And girls ate cake, drank cherry rum, 
And boys, and fiddlers, fufs, and flufter, 
And men, and horfes mix’d in mutter. 
But, when the ftately gig they faw, 
All halted, petrified with awe. 
Thus Virgil’s ftormy feas ran high, 
And boifterous waves baptiz’d the fky, 
Till Neptune in his gig, fo gay, 
Rode rapid o’er the watry way, 
Bade the fwift winds to blow no more, 
And hutfh’d the waves tumultuous roar ; 
But Matter in one thing outvi’d him, 
No beauteous Dian rode befide him. 
But foon the veneration ended, 
When from the gig they both defcended, 
And people faw, ’twas a clear cafe, 
- They both were of the human race. 
And now a loaded cart they come to, 
Where cake was fold, and cherry rum too, 


Where all, they left, came up, and {pied them, 
Approach’d and took their ftand befide them. 


A matron’s voice then rent the air, 

«“ Each fellow, of his girl take care ;” 
Which was fufficient hint for Peter, 
Thrice happy name to make my meter ! 
So off he bought, fans hefitancy, 

A yard of gingerbread for Nancy ; 

‘Too four was lection cake and common, 
‘Yo offer to fo fweet a woman. 

On Donald fell a double blefling, 

He both his damfels ftood_caretling ; 
Nor could he fhow himfelf fo bold, 

As one to Goddeffes of old, 

When each impatient wifh’d to grapple, 
As beauties, prize, the golden apple ; 
But Donald, when he came to find, 
‘heir charms of body and of mind, 
Could not in aught a preference make, 
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So handed each an equal cake. 

As Becca was the mafter’s fweeting, 
He kept her every moment eating, 

And ’caufe he meant to cut a dath, 
He {pent two fhillings, all in cafh!! 

Here Charles and Abel grew fo proud, 
They loft themfelves amid the crowd, 
Rambled, unfeen, about the town, 

Nor more appear’d, till night came down, 

So, when they all had gain’d their fill, 
Had heard the treech of patriot Gill ; 

At the review an hour had fpent, 

They hafted home, wife as they went, 

At Doétor’s found a focial fire, 

With cake and wine fweet mirth tinfpire, 
And loft the memory of their toils, 

In tea, and gammon, cards, and {muiles. 

Thus, having mention’d every movement, 
What now remains is fome improvement. 
And firft this life, we'll call a journey ; 
The road is rocky, hilly, thorny ; 

Our bodies while through life they courfe, 

Are to our fpirits gig and horfe ; 

Our fouls, fwift paflengers, are hurl’d 

To mufter in another world. 

Each want and fear becomes a whip, 

‘To make our timid ponies {kip ; 

And hope, like bright Rebecca, gay, 

Chears up our hearts and. fmooths the way. 
But {econdly, our friends may ride, 

If fortune favour, by our fide ; 

But they grow dull, and croffes grieve them, 

And fwift we ride before and leaye them. 
Lattly, Rebecca, ’tis confeit, 

Our fins and follies, that moleft, 

Are oaths, at Rofinate level’d, 

When the rufh’d forth, as if bedevil’d ; 

Our love of beauty, modefty, 

And wit is warm efteem of thee. 














[ SELECTED. ] 


THE BARBER’S INVOCATION. 


Ou Phoebus! patron of the fons of fong, 
God of the quacking and the fiddling throng ; 
Let my low thop be witly thy prefence bleft, 
And all thy raptures ftruggle in my breaft ; 
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Like to my razor make my lines appear, 
Smooth, tho’ not dull; and harp, tho’ not fevere. 
And fince thefe hands, on many an empty pate, 
Ne’er form’d by nature for difpenfing fate ; 
Oft have been taught the mighty wig to lay, 
Which gave the wearer priviledge to pray ; 
Who without learning had obtain’d degrees, 
By ftealing themes and paying fines and fees. 
Teach me what unguents will the lofs repair, 
When falling treffes leave the temples bare ; 
What ftyptic juices will affiftance lend, 
Relax’d and weaken’d if the curls depend. 
Nor ye grave mortals too fevere and fage, 
For the light follies of this {portive age, 
Frown, that I fo much tendernefs exprefs, 
For outward polifh, and the arts of drefs. 
Not he that thinks all night and plods all day, 
Will captivate the fair or pleafe the gay ; 
Not letters, your abfurd pedantic plan,— 
Drefs, and the barber’s art compleat the man. 
Oft have I known a youth whofe leaden fkull, 
His tutors curft, impenetrably dull ; 
Who toil’d from year to year with labour fore, 
Some little learning got, but fining more 5 
Yet by my care into perfe€tion grow, 


And tho’ no fcholar, prove a charming beau. 


eee 


AN ELEGY. 
ON LEAVING WESTMINSTER COLLEGE. 


Han happieft days ! hail years of fhort liv’d blifs! 

To gloomy care’s quick cankering tooth unknown ; 
Seal’d with the joys of full contentment’s kifs, 

Full fwift ye pafs’d, on hafty wings ye’re flown. 
But ftill the tribute of a grateful breaft, 

Still recollection paints the enchanting fcenes, 
Recalls each object by gay fancy drefs’d, 

Nor recks the lapfe of years which intervenes. 


And long as memory fhall kindly {mile, 
Nor yet pait pleafures in her tablet fade, 

So long my pangs reflection fhall beguile, 
And footh my troubles by this theme’s kind aid. 


Oit, as the griefs of manhood load my mind, 
‘lo eafe my foul from forrows clofe embrace, 

‘Yo thun her gen’ral claim on human kind. 
Th’ irrevocable joys of youth I trace, 





















































are 


Seleed Poetry. 


On many a boyith frolic now revolve, 
Now wonder at the eafe of former mirth, 

Whilft envy, the enigma prompts to folve, 
And analyfe the caufe which gave it birth. 


But youthful {ports dull reafon’s fearch defy, 
Nor owe their pleafure to a ftudied rule, 

Faint lags, alas! premeditated joy ; 
Mirth unexpected fires the drowfieft foul ! 

Hail, feat of happinefs ! where every face, 
Derides the fullen, moping ftep of care ; 

Where forrow finds no entrance, pain no trace, 
Nor drooping melancholy dares appear. 


"Tis thine to vanquitfh this fell troop of foes, 
At early age to {tem their pois’nous tide ; 

"Tis thine to blend the {weets of pleafure’s rofe, 
With the tharp thorns that fence bright virtue’s fide. 


"Tis thine to inftruét the yet untainted heart, 
In all that’s lovely, all that’s worth its care ; 

Point out bleft charity’s foul wringing {mart, 
Or bring the cries of pity to the ear! 


Friendfhip for thee adapts her deareft ties, 
From thee the ingenious mind imbibes the flame ; 
What’er indiffoluble bonds arife, 


Thee as their fount and bafes they proclaim. 


Adieu ! lov’d parent! joy fraught fcene adieu! 
Nor deem my lay, uor hold my prayer amifs, 

Mayft thou {till flourifh ever bright and true, 
The feat of learning and the fource of blifs. 








THE FIRST HOUR OF MORNING. 


BY MRS. RATCLIFFE. 


How {weet to wind the foreft’s tangled fhade, 

When early twilight from the eaftern bound ; 
Dawns on the fleeping landfcape in the glade, 

And fades as morning fpreads her blufh around ! 


When every infant flower that wept in night, 
Lifts its chill head foft {parkling with a'tear, 
Expands its tender bloiiom to the light, 
And gives its incenfe to the genial air. 


How freth the breeze that wafts the rich perfume, 
And fwells ghe melody of waking birds ; 
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The hum of bees beneath the verdant gloom, 
And woodman’s fong, and low of diftant herds ! 


Then doubtful gleams the mountains hoary head, 
Seen through the parting foliage from afar ; 

And, farther ftill, the ocean’s mifty bed, , 
With flitting fails that partial funbeams thate. 


But vain the fylvan fhade, the breath of May, 
The voice of mufic floating on the gale, 

And forms that beam through morning’s dewy veil, 
If health no longer bid the heart be gay ! 


O balmy power ’tis thine her wealth to give, 
Here fpread her blufh and bid thy votary live ! 





—————— ee ee ee 


LADY TOWNLEY?’s SOLILOQUY. 


Ir muft be fo—great Hoyle, thou counfell’ft well : 
Elfe whence this anxious hope, this thirft of gain, 
This longing after Pharo, Whiit, Quadrille ’— 
But whence this fecret dread, and inward horror, 
Of itaking all ’'m worth ? Why fhrinks my foul ? 
Docs Reafon’s fecret impulfe ftrive to fhake 
My firm refo!lve of going to a drum ! 
No: "Tis laft night’s ill run at which I ftart ; 
"Tis want of gold that dictates ftay at home, 
And intimates ’twere better not to play. 
Muft I not play ? Oh, ferious hated thought ! 
From what variety of pleafing hopes, 
From what gay fcenes of joy, would’f{t thou exclude me, 
And tempt my fteps to tread difcretion’s paths ? 
The wild, the dreary profpect lies before me, 
And none but prudent fools can reft upon it. 
Here I will hold: If there is chance at play, 
(And that there is, Hoyle proves in every line, 
‘Through all his works) I yet may be fuccefsful ; 
And if fiiccefsful, then I muft be happy. 
But when, or where >—Home has no charms for me.— 
{'m weary of conjectures—Bring me my jewels. 
[To her Maid. 
Thus am I doubly arm’d; jewels and gold, 
My purfe and cafket, now are both before me: 
This, in a moment, may perchance be loft ; 
But this infures me credit for a week. 
My heart elate, depending on good fortune, 




















eee 














412 


Seleed Poetry. 


Smiles at fans prendre, and defies Codill. 

The ftars fhall fade away, the tapers waite, 
Morning appear, my huiband wake alone ; 
But I fhall flourifh heroine at play, 

Unhurt by fears of war with France or Spain, 
Pruffia’s defeat or Brunfwick’s overthrow. 


eee eee 


ANACREONTIC. 


sJID TO BE WRITTEN BY HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF DEVON- 


SHIRE. 


Brinc me flowers, and bring me wine, 
Boy, attend thy mafter’s call! 

Round my brows let myrtles twine, 
At my feet let rofes fall. 


Breathe in fofteft notes, the flute ; 
Form the fong, and found the lute ; 
Let thy gentle accents flow, 
As the whifp’ring zephyrs blow. 
Sorrow would annoy my heart, 
But I hate its baneful fting ; 
Joys fhall chace the rapid dart, 
For I will laugh, and I will fing. 


What avails the down caft eye ! 
What avails the tear, the figh ! 


Why thould grief obftru€& our way, 
When we live but for a day ? 
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With thee converfing, I forget all time.—_—Milton, B. LV. v. 6395 


Taxe, Cloe ! what you cannot keep, 


Which flies, while you and I do fleep ; 
*T was fent from heav’n, and yet ’tis rare 
That fuch a thing fhould not be there. 


And what’s more rare and ftranger ftill, 
Tho’ fram’d by the Almigty will, 
Indulgent, precious, fair, and true, 

"Tis, Cloe ! the reverfe of you. 

Yet cenfure not this feeming crime, 
Nor need my fair regret it ; 

This teaehes to remember time, 

You teach us to forget it. 











